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. Wit for William Turner, at the Ange at Lincolns-Tan backs - 
1 | Gate; and Egbert Sanger, at the Poſt-Houſe at the Middle- | 
Temple Gate in Fleeſtreet, 1707. Price 15. 6 d. | 


Where may be had the laſt new Comedy call'd, che Platonick 10 ; 
and * Sorts of new . and Pla ys. | . 
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YN Compliance to the 'Bookſeller's importu- 
nity, We are oblig d tc n ſome 
1 thing by way of - Preface, tho the Author 
being at a great diſtance from the HOUSE at 
the time of ſentation, can ſay leſs of it than 
the moſt indifferent Perſon that was there, All 
agr A 

adrancagiouſly Biers: The + 
Mr. Bettertuns unwearied care, (who is defir 
accept the Author's ackriowledgmer 


eſsd: 
0 


* 
* 


Play, to make fo great an Expence) tho: they 
may be both juſtly condemn d for playing it, at 


 il-fared a Time, vir, The immediate Week 


before Chriſtmas between Devotion and Camilla (the 


A: __-_ Funuch 


2 to tell the Town ſome- 


ee, that _ Was admirably - Acted, and 
| The firſt was owing to 
— 


T'S at nes for ſo faith- 
fully diſcharging che Truſt that” was reposd in 
him; ) the ſecond to Mr. Swiny (who, with the 
like regard, may be aſſur d of the Author's Re. 
ed for venturing upon the good Opinion of 


Me- FRED * + * » 


mortal Earl of Rotheſter. 
Monarch, Caliph Valid Almanxor, who Con- 


tacter of Almyna was drawn (tho faintiy) from 


K : 
f 


Eunuch having then never Sung but once) it 
met with as good Audiences as could be expected. 


Mr. Vi (the Ornament and Support of che declin- 


ing Stage) had a long Indiſpoſition that follow. 


ſoon after. Then Mrs, Bracegirdle's quitting the 


Houſe, three days before it was to haye been 


Playd again, with the Alterations annex d, 


has hitherto hinder'd us to ſee what better For- 
tune it might have; had tho Mrs. Barry ſcarce a 


over play d better, nor Mrs, Bracegirdle- (in 
Tragedy) ſo well, nor with ſuch variation of 
Voice. She fo far Acted her {elf into the kind 
Wiſhes of che Town, that in Compliment to * 
cheir better Opinion, the Author has thought fit 


ro make her happy in her Lover. In the next Re- 
preſentation, the Ceremony in the firſt Act is 


deſign' d to be omitted, upon the diſlike of that 


incomparable LADY, to whom this © Play is 


Inſcrib'd, who is Miſtriſs of a Genius not to be 


deriy d from a leſs glorious Original, than the im 


The Fable is taken from the Life of that great 


uer'd Spain, with ſomething of a Hint from 
the Arabian Nights Entertainments. The Cha- 


a . that 


„„ ov ans. EF endow” aa. tr. ans 
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The PREF CE. 


| den bf Mr. De 17, iw 

y * Opera i, has given us a 
Hercick ertue ought to attempt; 
printed no -eafliet,” Was, Þpon.. rhe expectation of 
Mrs, Brategirdle's return K he Stage. But the 
Seaſon being far advanced, tis hoped, that the 
publiſhing of it, may be a Means to prepare 
the Town e dert Wen bor, a now and 


kind Reception 


View e of Win 
That 1 it Was 
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Mbo ſpigbt of Syren ſound for Senſe „ 4 
Whi Manier r_ Judgments, more Delig bird hear 
What well informs ghe Mind, than vainly charms the Eur. 


To Ton iti firm Support, the Stage oppreſs. 


Calls loud for Aid againſt the Modiſb T, aft 
| The Charms of Muſick we with you confeſs, 
But hope you'll think no well wrought Play has leſs ;. . 
And, if the Nobleſt Scenes, ill Playd, are dam d, 


Why i is the ſame Defebs in Mufick. cramps n I 


For Opera's, like Tragedy, require 
The Aftor's Force of Geſture, and his Fire; 
Were thoſe juſt Graces, join ' to Voice, alas "+ 
A dark Tranſlated Nonſenſe then might paſs. © 
But when you ſee with dangling Armt, and | i 175 | 
A hum-drum Princeſs chaunt her I 
Who holds the Ponyard to a Life perſued, 
As if not meant 10 offer Death, but Food. 
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5 Sight e you 3 1 A 
w 4nd fury owh "tir Vox & breterea | Nihil. 


Why then fuch Cumms expended f fo - 
| And fall is the Support of that alone, Es 
The Art in which we re own'd excels go down * 3 
S0; oft we ſee in this high-taſted 6 OT 
Chaſt Wives for Wantons,' treated like |the $ tage. 6 
Strange ! that Deceit ſhow d more than Truth intice 
Fer ſoon qui fee, were but your Judgments nice, 
Thet Operas, a Strumpet by her Price, 


Alt Nations ave fir ſome Perfectia Fam d, 
Let's not for hſmg what we bave be ſham'd : 
Let French-men Dance; 10 Italians, Sing, and Pamt, 
Perfeltions we muſt have from To or want 
Arms we may tench em Both, and Both muſt ſay, 
| Our * 5 ir an o Engliſh Pl. A Y. 
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ud Authors gueſs what Spirit wou d poſſeſs you, 5 


bey then might better know, how to Addreſs ou? 
Whether the. kind, or cruel Part, youll chaſe, ,. 1; 
Or blaſt, or ſhelter, a juſt ſprouting „ 


\ 


Unknown, unfriended, as our Poet ig, 
No I a&vtons form'd, to ſave bim from our 7 "iſs . 5 
No beauteous Shees, when bis thin Third- Day comes, © 


| To charm yu ſuther, from the Drawing- Room "IE 


No Party made, at Will's, or Tom's, or Sami, 


At pleaſure you are left, to Save or Daum. 
No Friend, that murthering Opera, may ceaſe, 1 
Or gain from t other Houſe, a fix days Pear. 
Tet ſanguine in the. Vertue of his Cauſe, 


He hopes Incouragement, if not Applauſe. | 
Mitte Fool, to think to quit bis Score 


By Begging, at your charitable Door, © 

Who — beſt labour'd Scenes, mean trifling Art, 

Cuarding the ſoft Avenues, to your Heart, „ 
Unleſs we ſhou d the new Italian way, 

, Heav'ns then what Admiration you'd betray ! 
Nor dare to judge, unknowing what we ſay, 


The 
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Where Wars, and Duels, art perform d in Songs - 
That Sound in ſpight of Senſe, ſhould pleaſe ſo long! 9 
Did Shakeſpear, Otway live, they'd live in vam, 


: * 
* *% l * 


Amidſt a Race who Nature g force diſclam mm _ 


Nature, the trueſt Touchſtone of our Art, 
Did but, great Nature reaſſume ber part. 
| Back to Manaſtick Altars, ſhe'de conftram | 


* 0 


6 


(Where Faith not Reaſon, does the Rule maintain) 8 © 


* 


The ; fugetive Voice, with, al ber Hymning T, ann 


5 Jou, bright Nymphe, our Author bumbly prays, 
to tin Gene te veg Cale rs 
Convinc'd, at length, he does your Empire own, 
And at 'your ' feet, lays all his Errors down. 
If bes Performance, chance to pleaſe the Fair? 
1. fo refin'd, no,youthful Breaſt cas bear: 
No more by Fear, or Modeſty, conceal'd, 


He then will ſtand your bappy' Slave, reveahd.. - 
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ane Dram- 


The Terror which they move muſt needs be ſtrom 2 : 


1 


/  Hbaalla, his Brother. 
- The Grand Vizier. 
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Mutes, Guards, Eunuchs, 
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SCENE, the Capital 
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Arc Ly SCENE 43 


BH Euter the Grand Viki, and Alhador a Dan 0 
1 O Alhader | Oh Brother ! holy Prieſt, 


Such Cruelties no longer can be born. 
ä Permit me to reſign the Yizier's Seat, | 
And let me. tell our Caliph great Almanzor © 
(That Garct ion Soverelg n, in all things elſe; '. ; 
In whom fair Mercy, and ſtrickt Juſtice, foutiſh,) 5 
was not form'd to murder helpleſs Women 
Under the ſacred Name and veil of Marriage. 
What is it elſe but Murther? hotrid Murther | 5 
The Shricks, and Dying Groans; of the poor Queen! + 
( Who now Juſt now * ) ſounds in my Ears, 


And | 


And trembles at my heart, nor can Cuſtom: 

'Ere reconcile my Soul, to ſighs like theſe. 1 
Alb. Large is his Sway, Deſporick is his Pow'r, 

And holds the place of our great Prophet here: © 

Commander of the fairhful Muſſelmen, 


Caliph and Emperor ; the 9 25 is his, 1 
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To explain whar in our hety Alcan, 

Oc dark, or deep, or diffizult appears. 
Hence he expounds, that frailer Womankind, 

Have mortal Souls, 5 common with the Brutes 
So are they born to Dye, to periſh ever. * 
Not to Immortal Life, ordain'd as w. 
No Bliſsful Paradice, nor curſed Tree of Zacon: 
No fears of Puuiſhments, nor hopes of Bleſſings : - 
But of a piece they dye, and periſh eve. 
Vi. The Sight has quite unman'd me, Albador, „ 
And 1 forget the Bus'neſs of this Morn, 
Where to the States, our Emperor Declares ; 
. ( Unpreſidented kindneſs in a Brother) Ok 
The yourhful Prince Abdala, Succeſſor - | 
And Heir, to all his vaſt. Doininions. APES 
41h. I wiſh the Prince have Vertues, to deſerve it; 
Youthfuland Raſh, the Paſſions in full ſpeed, 
And Reaſon not in view, to catch the Reins.. . 
But I forget, he is your Son deſigu' d, Þ 
And Weds Almyna, late my beaureous Charge. 
At Memphis bred with me, in all Egyptian Learning, 
The wander of our Sex, and pride of hers. | 
Vis. Her Siſter poor Zoradia hourly. waſtes,. * 
Unknowing her Diſeaſe, I fear her lols, > 
Some ſecret Grief, ſome eating Sorrow, preys 
Upon the rotes of her lovely Cheeks, 5 
Andewithers all her Bloom. Burt fee the Prince, | 
1 Enter Abdalla* 

Abd. Oh, my father! Uncle! bleſt Parents of my Love, 
Breaths out this Morn, with a new fragrancy ? | 
Sure our Arabian Gums, ſweat double {weetnels, 


And 


** 


. 
And the gay Sunj'Whielr riſes an my hopes, 3 
Darts wich propitious, and unelouded Glory. 
Bleſt Omens alk, and by our N har, 
To chear the drooping heart of thy 4bdale, 
Who but by Empire aims, to reach at Love, A 
No longer will we then defer our Sure, 
But here ( amidft of all thoſe Royal Honours 
With which our Brother now jnveſts out Hopes) 
Vie kneel, and ſpeak it to his ſofter Soul; 
Thar there's a Bliſs ſtill wanting to my Joys; 
A Bliſs which Crowns tfemſelves cannar preſent 
And to be found, but in the fair Alm. ; 
Vir. I Beg you tay, till firſt thoſe Rites be paſt, 
Which makes you Heir, immediate to his Pow'r,. 
For much 1 feat my Lord, and much I doubt, 
You'l find his Srubborn heart, averſe ro foftneſs, 
And all the milder Paſſtons, bury'd in 


Since his loy'd r 0 
To the foul Arms of a ba » 
Well ſhe, indeed, deferv'd the Fate ſhe mer; 

But, oh, Almanzor, it is ſure too much, 
To puniſh on the whole, the faults of One; 
Raſh was thy Cruel, moſt prodigious Vow ! 
Too nice thy Jealouſy, and ſenſe of Glory; 
Which, leaſt another ſhou'd again betray, - 

Has doom'd the fated Wretch, not to ſurvive 

The Nuprials, that Night that gives her to his arms 
A glorious Bride, is but the Ev ning of 
The Mornings fate: and I as Vizier Aren 
Am condemn d, to ſee with Mutes, the horrid 

| Deed per form'd! 

All. Yet ſoon my Brother, I foretel, 
If there be truth in Dreams, or rather Viſions ) 
This Cruelty, of our great Sultan's, ſhall have end. 
2 9 


The 


Larger than Alexander's is your Empire. 
What can withſtand ſuch Force, or godlike Arms: 
# Africk, Favs Bag dat, call ou Lond, 


> 


The means not yet reveal'd, wait we lane N 
Calls forth the great Occaſion e . * 
Abd. Were but this heart with Love, like mine inland; ö 

He'd find no room for any other ſway. | 
Revenge and Hate, does ſure leis fiercely, glow; 3 A 
Nay, every other Paſlion dycs before. it. WS; et 
Cou'd he but ſee, A/myua's gracious Form; 520 20“ 
Cou'd he but hear, the moving Fair once ſpeak "TEE 
She ſoon wou'd Melt his ſtubborn raſh CES Cn $4 
In admiration of ſuch. Excellence) 


Soon reconcile him to the injur d Se,, 


inn 


Reduce him to his knees, her loweſt llare, . rk | 


There to repeal his Vow, and ſue to be Jorgiren... | 1 
Vix. Too like a partial Lover, now you ek 
For-cou'd Youth, pra par or 8 f. 
2 Revenge, and fa Mo onourr, 
The Sultaneſs, who bur Merck yd. e bn 
Might well have hop d, to ſhine her length of Vears. 
By no rough ſtorm, her head of Bloſſoms bow'd, ' 
By no rude hand, ee from her native ſtalk, 


But leſt to flouriſh long, 8 and of her ſelf to wither. 
Bur ſee the-Court, and Emperor appears. 


Enter Almanzor, attended with a fall Court. 


- 41h. Health, and unnumber d Years, to great 4lmanzor. 
Abd. Unfading Joys, to my Dear Lord, and Brother. 
Vi. Commander of the faithful, mighty Caliph, Wha 
/ Your valiant Gen ral Tariff ſends you this, 
King Rodrigro's Dead, the Conqueſt now intire, 
All Spain ſubmits, to great Almanzor's Arms? 
Our warlike Prince, of Mabomet's bleſt Lineage! 
Vicar of the moſt High! Suprcam, and Eminent! 
T yield you Lord, of the Terriſtrial Globe, 


Te 5 7 
The ER 1 Sicily is yours, 
Damaſcus, India, Perſia, by your ſelf ſubd 
Naples and Spain, by your great Gen tal, 5 1 
Reduced: gives footing royour Arms in le SER 
Sult. For "this our praiſe. is due tothe. molt. High, EL 
May we ſo goyerh,. a che Bleſſing, damn? e nu 
For Juſtice, emp 46 7 wid. 45 
That's the true ny ict, Fh le sitz Mk. 8 mis: „ 
From thence. Abdala mou d we aim at lory : = | 
Conqueſts, and Pow r to thoſe not truly gook,... QCP 
Gives only means, of doin 12 larger IIIs.— ee 
This day to Empire, we adopt thy Yourky - n 
Let that be Witneſs how we love out Brother) . 
Our Succeſſor, and Heir to vaſt Dominions, | 
Beware, thou doeſt not diff A pete e 
How will my Soul, in bliſs, hereafter OY . 
Ev'n in the bliſsfal Walks of. Eden Mourn; Kon 
If thou in oughy degen rate from ene e 
To have our People curſe our fatal Choice, 
And fay we left an Heir unworthy of 'em; _ 
Therefore, young Man, Improve thy elf in Good, 
Walk worthy 9 high Station, and our Favour. 
Abd. Long may our Prophet ſpare your Noble Life; 
Long may you Govern ore this happy People, 
The diſtance of our Years, are but ſo teẽw, 
Your Thred may carry longer Line than mine: 
But᷑ fnou d thoſe Vertues, ( which can here my Lord, 
Meet no Reward proportion d to their greatneſs)ꝰ ] 
Be call'd before me to the Land unknown, 
Your bright Examples leaves ſuch tracts of Glory : 
As I wiſh Emulation, Pride, and Eaſe ſhall follow: 


After a flouriſh of 7. "RIOT ad Muſick, Alles ſeats hims 
ſelf on a magnificent Throne, Abdalla ftandingon the righthand, 
_ the Vizier on the left; Alhador þr ings-the Alcoran wrapt 
in a piece of very die Stuff, and lay.it Ve a ſmall In- 
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d. Toble bef _w_ Thiwne; the | Grandes 85 4 
fide the Throm, Alhndor Mente. Ss ents 


Alb. Great Lords, and Governors; of thishig hE 
Grandees, and Councellors, . all hers prefer, 


Caliph Almanzor, 1 0 vou. an d ref e ” * W 
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| Hence forwards ; for to on, know fits 
. | Abdalla Abenacer, his Gear Broch bs 40 „ 
As Lawful Heir, aud Maſter Ab oluts i ne or 3 


Alfter his Death, of all theſe Royal PEI BY ws a 
Do you Conſent, ro take an 9 let; 1 


Omnes 22810 


. % eta 4 07 #22304 3 
. Fe Do Confent. e cht 


And the poſſeſſion, he i 15 reſent, ſor 


The Aing rifiwe takes Abdella By the Hund. * uu Seats lim, 


WE Obedience. Almahzor, in . figh of. ke fing lays bis Han 
4 on Abdalla's Head, 2 40% biff 2 bis Hand, fits 
down on the Throne by Em, on his right Hurd: The Detvie. 
Kiſſes Abdella's Hand, afterward” the Viz ier, and. * 
* All the Grandees; the Muſick ſounds. 


Alb. Great Lord and Governors, of this high bare. 
Grandees and Councellors, and all here preſent, 1 
Do not you (wear. and ꝓromiſe by your Prophet? 

Buy all contain d, within this holy Alcora m. 
To acknowledge, to hold for all your Lives, Zh ek 

F Abdella Abenacer, King, and Lord, 

be Of all theſe Realms, as Lawful Succeſſor, 

1 To his great Brother, Caliph Almanzore, 

Emperor of the Eaſt, the Lord of true Believers. 


qa i Tres, we promiſe f. 


Bowing 


® „ 
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al 
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41h. Then as in token of your "high Allegiance, | 55 HE \ 


\ D 1 
7. et 


| The future takes, of all ert. Kingdoms, | mobi 
| | Dominions, Iſlangs, Powers 1 People A: hie 21 1 n a 5 
[ Do after, what you ſee, the King, and me. . 


in the Throne ; Abdella Kifſ iſſes "ihe Tings Hand in token 7 
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Alh.. Let POW or == Doc * fail in-the performance 


Of ought they promiſe here, be counted vile, 
Moſt — Rebellious! Y 


A Traytec to the King, the States and Thrane l. 


And may our Prophet s Curſe! and that of the moſt lieh, | 


Fall on 7 and all his Race for ever.. 

Omnses. they fall on us, and our Race ihe ever. 
44. To bund this Oath of your Pe faſt, 

And with the more ſolemnity, to publiſh 


Let all here preſent imitgte the King, and; — 
The King 


all the Grandes ; 3; the Muſick ſounding, 


Alb. Do you,. youn ng. Prince, Abdalla 8 HT 
Do not you Sweat, n by your Prophet? 


By the moſt Hi zh, moſt Great, the unſeen Pow'r 2: 
By all contain d within this holy win 
In Quality of 1 and L. rd of Realms; 5 

1 adminiſte your. People Juſtice, | 
Mainrain, po yrs 'em in. thoſe Prinikges 75 
Your Predeceſſor Kiags, in General, 


Or in particular, have granted em, 


That they may flouriſh, long, and lie in e 
Nor ſuffer Wrong, or Injury be done em 
Ad. Ves, I do Swear, and promile it. 


1 Then mind it well, Aldalla aa, 3 Ne. 


And mind it ſo to kepy it; elſe may the |. 
Curſe of Mabomet, and the moſt High“ | 


=_ {ure- on Yor: eee bas en e I 4} 


* 
* 
* 


N ones 
As on the perjur d ones; 


Alb. To ſhew the ſolemneſs of this your Ouch, 
Your Highneſs is-requir'd. to do. as 1 do. 


hc 4 
T4 it 
#4 1 


We 
1 
* 


Kiſſes the Book, touches his Forchead with 471 e 11 bf 
the Prince, who does: the ſame ; - loud: Myfck plays; Ley 2 


* the 7, brone... 


2 


— 
- 
** 4 


deſcends the Throne, and having Kiſe'd the Alcoran, : 
touches his Forehead with it ; then Alhador, and Nee Hips 


Ez: Fall Our Thanks —_ evt ü. os: at the Banguerz 1. 
AIiill then, the Aſſembly be diſſol vd; rich Robes, 
And other Gifts, — to our Love, ks 
| 1 hang within; ſo-aidy the true believers len, 5 


Omnes 4 1 FA J "fy : 1511 7 
Bowing os Life to Great eee, and the Princes | 


Wt | 
| - Abdalla, and the Vizier kneel, on cath e 
e ü e a [gle 
| Salt. What wou' d our dear Bödeli, ain our V. aer, - 
& 4bd. Tho' rais'd to Empire; I am till a Beggar, «2148 
Falling, my Lord, thus proſtrate before vou, 0 5 


With Love and Awel view your, Royal, Form, 
Snatching the Omens'of your Eyes as fate, 

| Their pointed:Glories, datt like auß beam round 
Piropitious Influence, and 1 Will ſpeak. Er LT _ of | 
| Bur, oh, with care I ought to weigh "ho bud: 9 SY 
For on the nice Requeſt, that T'ſhall make, 3 FN 


| A Brother's happineſs, n ay, * Liſe depends. 1 5 5 5 | 
1 Sult. Can any ching, in all our large Eure i 
| Of Pow' r, Ox pit; ß be deny d thy hopes? . 5 0 7 
| Art thou not now, receiv'd our Succeſſor ? © VV 


Next to my Throne, and Deareſt to my Heart? * Eo 5 
Does not our Ofth, excluded afl other Hleirs \ \ 5577 8 
J cannot, muſt not, will not, have an other. 2 „ 
Speak then, in Conſjdence of my Aſſent, 7 
Not thy own youthful Heart, can more Deſtirec, 
Than I'with Laviſn love, and Lauiſ Joy can grant. Ws 
Aud. Tho' reinfored, by alt this wondrous ie 
I 1 know not how, to give my Thoughts a Voic 
My throbing Heart, and working Pulſe beats high; | 
| | The vita] 1 ings of Life, with doubt attend 8 


— —— ꝗ)——4[fe 
1 * - — — 
"I n > => 8 — - K 
os 
” 
z n 


: Tb important Charge, Wound to the utmoſt height. | 
By eager Hopes, © by Fears, and Expectation, YL, 
{Ons Frown of yours deltroys the whole Machine, 5 
; } Arreſts, rhe Wheels of Life, and dich k the Motion Ceaſe. 


#, 


Vix. 


Viz” Let not NE” iat be lot in Woider! 
Wonder, at what the yourhful Prince has ſaid. 
Survey his Bloom, read bur his ſparkling Eyes; ha 
Conſult the Fluſhings of his glowing Cheeks, 
The alternate Cold ſucceſlive to the Burning; fr ge 
His beating Heart, 8 and falt ring We 8 

e 5 | 


Then ſoon reſolve your he is a Lover, 


But with that Duty, to his Royal Brother, 12 : 15 Fern 


As without his permiſſion, 1 not to ho} 
Therefore as low as Duſt, we Jointly 12 


He for his Love, L for m 5 Daaghter 8 — 8 Fe 85 


Almyna is his Choice; 1 her he lives, 
And begs your Leave, to court, and win the Maid. 
Sult. Upto out Arms, our Virier and Abdalla, 
I muſt Confeſs, with ſtrong ſurprize 1 Hear, | 
That after all ths Warnings of my fate 
Thou can'ſt Attempt, to fix thy Joys in Air: . 


In leſs, in nothing; for no more are Women : 


Form d as our Prophet ſays; without a Squl, 
By Nature bad, by Chance, if ever Good 
Their Shining out-ſide but a gawdy bait, _ 


To make us take the toyl from Nature to our r ſelves, : 


And do her ,drudgery, of propagation. 


Had ſhe not produced thoſe glirtering ils. Ee 5 


We had like Trees and Plants, from Sun, 440 Earthe | 
Our Common Parents roſe ; maſculine, and _— 


Free from the Morher-vices, folly, doatage, © $i GS 


Enervate ſoftneſs, and deſtroying Daſbons,- 
Fraud, Jealouſy, Revenge, of Treachery! - 
And all the Cruel Train, of female Falhood./ 
Abd. Tis much too hard, for one to Doom -e em val. 
Cou' d you but read 4lmyna's'noble Soul. 
Thyetherial fire, that ſp ade from her breaſt! 1499 > 


Soon wou'd ou Propher's notion, come in doubr. 4 oo 


She is not onl. Fair, but Wiſe and Good: 
Her Vertu f ct, upon a ns foundation; | 


We Wen 


. 


* * S 


: 9 


She has, by A 


Join'd Art to Nature, 


. 3 10 * 5 
Well has ſhe too. Empl ploy d her ls & 7 
improv'd che Whole. 
What ever Greek or Raman Eloquence, 
Egyptian Learning, and Philoſophy can teach; — 
eilten made her own. 
Sult. So mk 1 the worle, ſhe's {till the preatet W, 
A Contradiction, to her very Nature. | 


Born to obey, to know, they nothing oo 


Wou'd they Uſurp. our 9 06 4.35 aq „5 
Add to their native x nora „ 
The double pride © 2 ug 2a „ 


Voain of their outward Forms, they weft "ay WE 
But when with Notions of Philoſophy, EAR let Jon 


 Ought never, never, to, bg | 


The Languages, and Eloquence they gie 5 ; 25 0 5 23 
Intrench'd ; oy! falſe Nuotations,. Hi iſtory,. En Pai 
And the miſtaken Learning of the Schools 
There's not another, ſuch forbidging Wrotch ! FT 


The very Error of Creation! The top 


Of Vanity, and all Impertinence ! 5 . 5 . 
No Abdalla, keep Reaſon ſtill in view. ap a Es 5 
Whoſe light, in what belongs £0 martal Life, EE: 


- And but Eclips'd in what 1250 to Hegi n. 


M 


Abd. Wou'd I with Reaſon live, Imuſt with Keaton tons, 
For that Piſtinguiſher of Good and Evil; 5 
That Guide of Liſe, that mote than human laſtinct, 


Points me, to all Perfections in A/myna; 
Almyna, or the Grave, muſt be my Lot, OED 


The ſilent Grave, furniſh'd with all things for 


My turn, becagly ſound hls y of Ber jo 


Sult. Fond doating Boy, thou haſl not ſure forgot, 


The King of Tartary (our Brother's ) Infamy, aud me. 5 


Muſt we awake thy Memory, with the Grief 
And Anguiſh of our awn, like thee we loyd, 


Like thee to Honor's, did Advance our Loves. 


Beauty (a Woman's Merit ) Town in borh Conſgicuous, 


But 


7 


& 


— 


But when at Sl lor 5 10 © his wide, © 3 
( Unſated Love, ſtill glowing T2 his Breaſt 1 . 
Returning unexpected back, in the dead | 55 | 
Silence of che Guilty Night, he found the falls, © Ps 
The curſt Adultreſs in another's Arms! Be 
Well did he execute, his inſtant s on. em, 2 
And by his Scymiter unite theit Fates. Wn. 
That done, to our Arabian Court, ke cool his Way, — 
To ſeek his ſury, by Travel, or Diverſion. "OE 1 
But, oh, a fatal damp, like Dear thy, on ci 1 
crete wy b. till on'* : 9 OAT 2 wp 
(28 ever blotte that ity, 
Torn from th' Account at in je, and U Kina) | 
For in the Gardens of the Queen's Sera io, | 
(Which ſhe thought inacce mos, to 17 * 
Not knowing we had privile fe Set 25, 
He found the Eaſtern, Empre 11 Kare 5 As WES ob 
Supinely laid, upon a Bed of Flowers, e 
Her flowing robes, no longer veild her Charms! 8 
But all the brig ght 1 0 5 e Con Stave. „ 
Enjoying, and enjoy d, by a vile maoftth Slave. — 
" wMayn 2b 12 F nd yet dmyn TH f Tours : 
Vow. "ends thouſands, more, oh, "Enipetor! RN 
There i is no Cure, for Love like mine, but L 
Sult. I was like you Incredulous, till theſe N 
Theſe very Eyes, Were witneſs of my ſhame, 
And then we ſivere, never to Love ee 
Nor ſhall they have our Honout in their keeping; 
No, not a day, leſt in that day they wrong i. 
To exclude for ever, all our thoughts of 1 - 
Thou att received, and known our Succeſſor; 
For in conjunction with ſo, weak aSex, w 4 
Who can produce, or hope, a Noble Specie ? . ©. 
But ſince, as Man, our Appetities are kcen, 5 
And by our Wants, we feel that we are Mortal: 
Like the other Soulels part of the Creation, 
2 


— 


11h 


- F 


* 1 
hs, 


ic 12 * 1 
They r born, and nt for our convenience dye; Re 

As ſome for Food, theſe for a ſofter uſe. by 
Thus I aſſert our great Prerogative ph | 
Which you, if you are wiſe will imitate, — 

Abd. Oh, There's the Wound! the cold dim | 
Unkindling at my fires, repels the flame: Zi 
Deaf to her Fatlict's molt perſwaſive Voice, 

Fixt in herſelf, Dcjgns not to hear my fute. 

And as we guels, fears for her precious. 5a 

Shou'd ſhe conſent” to be our Royal Bride, 

Therefore, my Brother, thus 8 70 ly beg. 

You vou d affure het, that the Cruelty 
Practis d upon your Wives, may. not i mine. LETS 

Salt. Tis granted, and you. have our free Conſent, 

For vain tis found, to Combate youthful Paſſons, 
Enjoy d, like flowers. the in the. gathering, fade; 
Nay, ſcarce the Mem'ry remains, of an ene yh 
Time can alone reſtio#s” you to your ſelf, . 
(That Enemy, to Joys, and Young Deſires, 
Till then, if Tok can make you ſo, be left. 5955 | 
Abd. Words ate too weak, my Lord, and thanks $509 poor | 
To ſpeak my Senſe, of this exalted r 
Let but Occaſion call, tho ne'reſo great. 
A danger eminent, as in your Goodneſs. 8 
With higheſt gratitude, and Love to Friend. 5 
Fnflam'd as now, what Worlds cou d I not conquer: R 
Nay, ſure A/myna can no longer frown, 
No longer, with her beautious ſhow'ry Tears, 
© Seek to allay my guſts, of raging, Paſſions. 
O Yizier! oh, my Father} Doſt thou think 
By theſe Imperial Hopes, the cruel Maid. 
8 not be brought to change her Fears and Coldneſs * 
ir. Moſt ſure, my Lord, Ambition rules the Sex. 

w far, indeed, ſhe may degenerate 
9 muſt. inform, all Aids that are 
Wichin the bounds of ſuch. a Facher” $ pow 1 1. 


who 


* be 
ol * 
? ' ; by 
TY * 


* * 
# f 9 
5 
, 


þ. 28 20577 3 5 re ; 
Who nat pretends to force, but guide the wit, — 
Are yours. „ p 

_; Appears/ fhe cold; ris ſirong Diſſimulation, wh 
For they, by nature, much ore match our fire. 

Born to no other end, but propagation; 

Inſtinct to them, as to their fellow Brutes, 
| Goads on, to Multiply, tis true, 3 „„ 

(In imitation of our Sexe's Charter,, 
With a Prerogatiye uſurpt from Man) 

They have their Objects, of Deſire, and Loathing: 
Baſe Man, inflav'd to Paſſions, fieſt reſign'd * 
His high born Reaſon, to a Woman's ſway !! ©} * 
Tytant᷑ to t dich of te whom they can 7 
But mean and fawning to the bold ; d brave; Fs Boe 3 
As we our Love, fo they their Pride advance, 
And with our Doatage, buy the World's O inion : MP 
Who call em Chaſt, if they to us ſeem cold 

The whilſt ſome Jurkiog , worthleſs, happy. Vu, 
With fulſome Raprures, rifles all their Sweets. 


With them, true Merits, . are to ſafer. fi,” e 1 
Of. Reaſon void abounding in Self-wills +...” . 
* n, Tears TL 1¹ 7 "- 


— 


— my 


Short monientary Jui, 125 eie, * len 5 


5 a * * . 
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5 4 Garden, Zoradia ling aSlee won at epoſe 3 1 


Aim H, Sea 177 r in flee 


0 17 7, 5 5 2: 8 
A CT: Al. SCENE. 1 * 


Song _ Muſick. Play, CY 9. 


the Ts and peak 


be dont 4 
2 ſleop, thou Elder Brother to pa Peach 5 


Born er he oneo Was thopght on, — ty ter 
Gueſs at him by thee; Death is not ſute, r, e 
So terrible to Man, as Men belie ven i F 


Since Sleep is not without a reſt from” Cares, 


May ſome delightfulneſs! for ſee ſhe Smiles 
The Fancy loog'd abroad from tracking ſenſe, '*' 
With incoherent Pleaſures, dance in Dreams ; LP... 
And treats us better than our waking Reaſon. e 
Reaſon too weak in Youth, too yainl: ſtrong ia Age 
For then the Ebbing : Blood, needs no Reſtrafnt; 
But glides uninterrupted in irs Channel, We: 
The Spirits fail, that furniſh Hope and „ 
And Reafon, well may without Rivals rgign. 
But when the Paſſions rage, and Youth beats high! 
Why does the Coward, not ſuſtain his Ground > 
Why Rally not, to the important Charge, 
When Dangers eminent and Glory calls ? 
Why nam' 4 the Guide, and Guardian of our Lives, 
Ver tamely gives us up, to each Invader? 
Seo, ſhe wakes ; how fares my Mourning Siſter 2 
Zor. Ye Powers! might I for eyer, ever Sleep l. 
Why do wake, or waking think again? "0 
Madneſs may Break this Link, unlopſe this Chain, 
And Thought without Coherence be no torment. 3 
To think unknowing what 1 think, or am That 


„ 

That is the State I mean, for not to 1 | 

Is better far, than to be Miſerable, 

Almyna, pray dilmils thy tender Cares, 

Waſte not thoſe precious Tears, for Grief like mine; 

On whom the irrjmediable hand of Death, * 

Strikes with unerring force, » 

Al. To ſee thee thu and yet not know the Cauſt L 
Is double, double ſorrow to thy Siſter, | D 

Doſt thou Ahe my Secreſy or Love? 

Oh, no! too well thou know it my friendſhip's height, 

That thou, without a Riyak, hols ſt my Heart. 

The Mold is thine, t my Image there mast. 

And I to thee are fram' d of yielding Softneſs, 


Zor. Oh never! never! let me dare to name it. 
But in Diſpair, and Silence, ſhrink to Earch, 
That ſtill the wretched 1 of m my K- 
That I. can dye, and not port the 

Alm. Is this the Vertue that thou haſt profeſ! 1 


* 


This the 223 to all thy Siſter's Love? n 

To give t "x Youth and Beauties up to Death, WI >, 

To the deſtroyer, who attacks thy Bloom, rok; | 

Sends foul Diſpair, to ſeize thy cowarg- Nec, . 

And reconcile thee, to that foe Self. mwerhar,: „ Elf 

That moſt deteſted Enemy of Life, 1 1 

That Sin unpardonable, ſince we dye in it, 9 

And have no room to ask of Heaven forgiveneſs. | =P 
Zor, Preach to the raging Winds, or Mountain Seas, 

When they in Loudeſt Tempeſts, bravo dach other; 

As ſoon they'le hear, as ſoon be reconcil'd, 

Thoſe who like me, are deafen'd Deſpair 3 

Find Arguments but vain, Perſwaſion vain, 4” | 

And Life a double Burthen, from you Perſecution, . 
Alm. Twice has the Glorious Sup, perform'd its Courſe ; 

_ Twice our pale Creſcent, beautify d the Night. 

Sirice thou obdurate Wretch, has once recciv'd: 

The leaſt ſupply, or nouriſhment to Nature. 


-- 


TEL 


But obſt nate, and Deaf to all our kind Efe, 
Haſt pur pos d to Deſtroy the beſt of Fathers? 
When The ſhall hear thy ſtubborn, curs d Relolves,' | 
'Twill bring his Age in Mourning to the Grave, 
And ſend : 44 drooping Siſter quickly |; es 
| Zor. Hear me not, Heaven, unjuſtly this accugd! | 
J cou d for ever Live, nay, Live i Torments; at, 10 
In this Exceſs, theſe ragings of the Mind; c gs f 

Oh, I cou'd more than Dye, to pleaſe my Father! = 4s 
And by: Almyna, what have J not ſuffer d?! 
How is my Life, of conſequence to either? Fo n 
Oh, tis impoſſible, is not he gone, us 
This very Morning to the grand Seraglio; g. 5 ; 
To beg the Sultan; wed thee to the Prince > © ' 
Are happy Nu ptials then, the Signs of woe: 
Grieves he for me, when he prepares thy Jo IN 

Or thou, when waiting Hymen ſands in Call, i 

And all the little Train of laughing Loves, | 4 
What _ Death, ſhou d make impreſſions on 00 4 

When Circfed in thy doati Bridegroom's Arme:? 

A Prince ſo young, ſo Noble, and ſo Charming 
To whom the reſt of Mankind ſeem but Foyls; 
'Tho' his are Charms, cannot be ſaid to need em. 

Alm. Ts he ſo charming then, Zoradia? 
or. Or rather, is he not? What rays his Eyes? 

Whac Beauty ? Yet, what Majeſty his Perſon 2 
His Words how ſoft, yet ſtrike with ſuch a force, 
That ſure no liſtning Virgin can reſiſt 'em/ 
— oh, alas / theſe are thoſe happy _ 

ich which the loſt Zorad/a, muſk not mingle, _ 

Co d | but force the Barriers of thy Love, 
But ſcape thy vigilance, and fly this Palace, 
Soon our Arahblay Deſurts ſhou'd be fill'd, 

With the diſtracted Mournings, of Zoradla, 4 

Alm. Where's then the Friendſhip thou haſt yow'd to me 2 1 

Woud they forgo my — and weep in ſhades? '  Þþ 

To 4 
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To wander all alone in. Defart Wilds, | = 
Or join Society: with Cruel Beaſts: , Ch 
The houling Wolf, or the, devouring; Tyger. TOE TIE 247 
Woudiſt thou to/them;-bequearh thy precious Lit "U 

Thy Beauteous Limbs, torn by. their Savage fiercencls: . 


Wou'd wander a pale G "ſt a thouſand ears? 
Ere thou maiſt Croſs, t& che bleſt. happy Plains, .. 2 Nn 
CQaauſe thy devoted Bones, lye ſcatter q het. 
And cannot gain, the ſaered Bites of Buri... 
| Zor. Thofe Images you raiſe, to me want Teri be 


What Ills in future, can be like the preſent 7 1.5 
Oh, Lead me quickly to the Verge of LiſGGe. 
Some loſty Precipice, or raging Torrens Nik t 
Thruſt me amidſt a thouſand lavage Jaeger, | 
Let em devour me all upon the Inſtant/ | | 7 
No matter what inſues, ſo e 225 es ; TAR 
And the diſtracted labo ring Ming, find _ 
Ain. Turn thee, and ſeek that Lac within my Breaſt: 
- Unboſom here the cauſe of thy Deſpair, 
| Thy deareſt, Siſter's arms, are open to thee': 
ler truth, her Secrecy, her Love is thine; 
Faithful, and kind, and filent, as thy Wiſhes / / e 
Groan here thy Griefs, I will partake in all! 5 > 
And if not find a Cure, at lea Dye with thee. N 
Zor, Oh, no! e 
I tell thee Siſter, Ide not truſt the Grave, | 1 
Not whiſper there, the Sorrows of Zoradia: © 
Leaſt it no longer, ſhou' d its ſilence keep; 
But eccho back to thee, my dreadful — mu 8 
Alm, What can it be; What Miſchiefs haſt thou done? 
What Crimes commited, in this Morn of Life ? ä 
Ha! thou haſt not ſure in chought, once wrong'd thy Honour ? 
Beware, 'twou'd not bus ſuſpect thy Vinue! 
Thou wer't no Friend for me, with ſuch a Stain, >| 55 


Is it not Love? Is it not © Guilty Love? 1 
| 7 0 D f „ That 


- - * 


I 1 ꝗ \ 

That racks thy Conſcience, a nne Deſpair, 
Speak Wretch, and in one word, ſtrike fats ro'Both /' 
Thy ebbing Blood, forſakes thy guilty Checks, 
Thy trembling Lips, and Looks, do mote then bel! 
Confuſion, thou art ſinking too, Zoradia. 

Zor, Well may I ſink, if my ſupporter fail, Y 
Thy Friendſhip, was my only prop of Life,” EIT 
Cruel 4lmyna, what haſt thou not done? e 03, HM 
How many Racks doſt thou at once imploy:!!, wth 76's Fr 
To rend thy doleſul Siſter's mon Heart? — 
Did I not Love thee much, what Indignation? 
What Rage, Dr and Fury ſhou'd ſucceed ; 
Thy raſh, diſtruſtful, Cenſure, of my Honour * 

Alm, Alas l I was 10 blame, can ſt thou forgive? 
With Tears, Zeradia; I will waſh the Stain; 
Do any Pennance, that thy Rage enjoins. 
I will no more, ſuſpect thee of ſuch Weakneſs. 
Thou doeſt not, can'ſt not Love, for if thou dat 
What Lover, to ſuch Charms, preſents Deſpair ? 
Or if unlov'd again, to great remorſe} 

Zor. Oh, all ye Powers! What has Almyna ſaid dh 
A Lover, and unloy'd, Remorſe, Deſpair! '' 
Les, I have ſtronę remorle, and dreadful Pains ! - 
Beware thou touch not on that fatal ſtring. 
Confuſion, Diſcord, Chaos, muſt enſue: 
And I 'ore preſt, ſhall fall amidſt the ruin! 

Alm. Both ſink together, with. thee I will plunges” 


I muſt, I will, to ſnatch this fatal Secret, 


Give it me quick, cannot dye without it. 5 
Zor. Both periſh ere this Tongue reveal my ſhame, 
Who ſhall be juſt to me, when to my ſelf Tme falſe » - 
Or, what ſuperior ſtrength, haſt thou, te keep a Secret? 
VUntold 'tis mine, when told, it is the World's; N 
The cenſuring World s, that Doubles all our Faults. 
Wich no indulgent Eyes, invadcs © our 8885 5 
Dur- 
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9 23 19 55 
But, like our i ſhaddow, lengthens as we paſs. 
1 % Ine * 
12 Slave enters and. Whiſpers. Pr get 
Aim. The Vizier is "fetwrin'd: from the 'Serrail, 
And will immediately be with us here?: 
To him, I ſhall reveal thy fatal purpole, 
Nor longer be concealer ok thy Crime; 
Te rell him, thou haſt done (to urge thy Fate) 
What Narure moſt abhotts: Forbote thy Food; 
Theſe two long Days, and Nights, retus'd relief: | 
That baſ>diremorſd, and. Coward Guilt does _— thee, "La 
For ſome notorioùs Deed, that ſhune the 
How then in lieu of all hiz\doutag &to thee, Nan, ul 15 
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Conſpit ſt to break bir tecdef Heore with Stiel 5 
Tho! — Almyna, has in vain RImnꝙ́òỹõ eie MN 
(By all the means of Gentleneſs/and Love) * | 


To Draw this wicked Secret tom thy Breaſt. | 

Zor, Oh, e my Father, cane 5e 15 Hm! | 
Let him not hear, of poor Zoradia's Wenknieſy, © | 1 
I dare not ſtand the ſhock of his Commands. ö 
Is it not terrible, to hear thee urge. + 1 WI 3 
(With alls thy Eloquenee) my heart 10 0 4N Rt 


A Secret 1 had Sworn ſhou'd periſh wich me 1 3 
But thou muſt bring additio De . * 
Lay on more Load, to one y ſinking. - . | 
Cannot 1 teſt within the ſilent Gia ve; | 
And he believe, it was the Wotk of Narres „„ 1 
Alm. He comes, and I. beſure, will Koep my valve | 1 
 Zor. Beſet a lirtle Jogger, but till he be gone, | 
And then my trembling Heart, ſhall beat it's Secret) | It 
"Oh; Siſtet ! Apare his Grief,” and my Confuſion, - ot 1 
Letting me only to Fay conſcious: Eat. ef 15 t 36 4 
Relate the wretehed Tory of my Wo: RY | 1 
By all tlie Lobe tho halt pröfeſt, Oh, bhp) al 


1 1 * Looks intent on run. 
* 5 5 22 =” 
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| On the Confeſſion, of thy cruel: 3 1 cs 
4 Stay but a moment will tell thee all!: 

| And hide within thy breaſt, my gullty Bluſhes. 

Alm. Swear to do this, and Iwill not reveal thee: 

| BS Zor. oY our great Prophet; ſolemnly-I ſwear. 


Huter the Grand Vizier., 10 fy | 


is. $706k) 1595 


Vis, How fares * Children How. dos poor Zoradie 50 
Hor. As one who by flow Hedticks hows! 17 ee 
Sees Death in view, a kind rolievingsFrien 
Vet he Were gel ſleps not ſorch td meet bim. 15 
Vir. M eee ay and gute chele Its, 


For ſhoud' ere e. 
from dips a ta 


Almyna ravi 

. I had with thee, my Shild. ate ſol vid to walle 

i / The remnant of yy Life, in Solitude, 

» Far from the guilty; nel, rr 
Far from the Stugf- Alls, arę practis d chere, n 
Th' inſepatable Bus neſs of my Charge, W £2 
' To Nay boy, N often, Araog gled. "E 

= s my Blood, wih horror 8 mpaſſios. - 

Alm, Are thase ho: Remedies ſor thelk: great un. 5 
Our Sultan wWile, sad geg in, all things oe; fs 
Brave, Generous, and Ju, voh d ſure deſiſt : 
Did he but heat che due urs of his People. 
How they in Apt, this waſte. of Beauty # d 
This cruel 5ayagps of the fairoſi Lys. 1 u 
Why does noſeme kind Tongue report the A. a 
The ſad Complainings, of theſe Wretched Parent? 
Zar. Oh Father, you are Vizierhere,. r 171 I 
Firſt Cougpellor; aud Guide ef Bwpfrs 20 tis your; 1 8 | 
Io tepreèſent the Wegngs of the W Qpprofty'.. -: _— * 
Ane 282 alas Our, Ces ate, 7 ns ld 
"Tis death ig l, "whowara cjerpt-thein-Wills!'; Ts 44 
Tho we his Couacila volta hays ande ous > Nb 9 
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. 3 
By gona Acguments,: and fair Perſuaſion, ' 4. 
To root out hs val. prejudice againſt your Sex 4 9 87 
Taughr by our Prop Ly ea vo Crime (wb 
(As he belicyes) CA Wop £9 have no. Souls, 1 
Cou'd we in that reſute bis eeming fixt Opinion, 

The work were ; Aon for #464. is his Nature: 
And cruelty hu t by Wron a, and Jealouſ: l 

Alm. Oh, Tur by 2 noble Work, and full 
What tho, the path, ſeem dangerous, or 12 
Who wou d' not aim to tread it, to preſerve 
The Lives of the Diſtreſs'd and Innocent? 

Vie, Leave We the work to Heay' n, Amn. 
For Beav'n in igs own time, red reſſes VVrongs ) 
| Remarle from. thence, f 7 1 18 his ar in 
Our preſent buſineſs is a a fofrex T eam, 

(In which 1 do commang- None obey) _ 
Thy Prince, thy Lover, promis d by the Sea” 
Thar ny, ſhalr live and Reign ; comes on eh e, 
T' Enjoy thy Beauties as his happy Bride. 

And 175 ados attends to join your hands... - 

This Moment we-:require thy kind 

The Emperor, indulsent $9 hi 
 Provegiay il rp hix La en 


came 1905 ro. ACA. 


Alu. Why y WEEPS, 929— Ges hy, 


My Father's gone, Bü ko 4loment. gone. . 0. . e = 
Therefore employ 58 "Time ( I etetürn) 133 
And to Apa Þpos k. thy 05 Gricfs. 5 | = | 


pr. Oh, dis a dae all and I hall fink; 
Bear me. Almi, | me me geniſy down... 225 FP 
Hhudder, tremble, dye, at che Qppreſſion | 
2 Alm. Call up hy 00 ra of to, t * aid. and —Y 
Thou ſ RES e e tis to me. 
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Zor. Can b thou! not ſpare my words, and uoſhthe cauſe 
Can'ſt thou notin my Eyes and Bluſhes bags, ff Ont 


[ I 
wits N 
1 Pons 


Wat paſſion uſe, to ſ\well'd Virgin's Sul 
They tay 'ris gentle, but Vme'n pt ; mY 4: 
Vet Whirlwinds ceaſe, and raging Seas ſubſide 2 
Mime only knows, no Intervals in Nature. As 
Il Save mel ye Spirits, Guardians of the Good : | 
From Loves moſt Auel. And Tyrannick, dete * 
Oh! may no Powers of his reveal my Mind! Ah 
May I not conquer'd be, as poot Zoradia . ad ho: 
Is it not ſo ⁊ my much e nee 5 9 
Zor. Thou, nor ., has'faid ir, my ſhame reveal 4 8 
May I not now have leave, to Dye in Peace: 
Alm. Thou art not che fitſt Virgin, chat has Lord 
And yet been happy ; ; have hopes Zoradia. 6 
Zor. Oh never, never! T-can mere be happy? 2 . 
I was / bar now tis paſt, I vct was bleſt: 3 
But oh! the Track is loſt, aad not to Pede perde re 
Alm. Has Death chen fiez's; and rob'd thee of thy hives 2 
Zor. Yes, the 'moſt cruel Death, the Death of. Love. 
Superior Beauty, has debauch'd him from me. . 
Falſe to his Promiſes, his Obligations: F 1 
* When my fond Heart, had dtn oin'd'it 5 e hit” 


* 


To find the of e n Nes 
When it was yielding al; 207 all: Then 
And nothing but my Father's $ knowledpe "rx. g. 


To crown our ſeeming Joys. Then, then ro loſe him, 
/ And have the wrerch e to el kfs Hcarr in fcorn, W % 
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Zoradja Loyes, und is by” te forſuken, hy VA» 
\ Yerftitt ro Deatlydbats Un, che 1 Geſpiſe. 
Are not theſe mighty Ils, 'Felievs me Nile. en 


Rolieve one Glory, * ſtrike the Succours here! 


Alm, 


ö 


How can'ſt thou wiſh me Life 


Oppreſt by Friendſhip, and undone; by: Lone d wy 


Wie 3 


Alm. Help, oh, Heavens! _ the Dagger = thee! 4 
Deſpairing reteh, has not our Father ran 
1'o force thy Lose, whoſoc'rehe be, 
To do a Juſtice worthy1of thy Love? 
He is not married to another ſure? 

Zor. But ſoon he will, and 1 muſt tamely bare, 


7 Fa 


On all the tranſports of the hap 


PAPA Pair . % 
uch a price? dy 00 
Alm. The Viziet ean fer rbele fatal Nopridls.”:! of nc, 
Zor. And woud'ſt thou poorly have one ſeek eres 
In Power, and beg a Husband from it. 
1 chuſe to dye, and not complain. of Wrong. 
In ſilence dye, conceal: my Grief, and Loves « cuir g. 
Rather rhan have him know: his Triump -.. 
Alm. Wies is this Lover? Who this happy Rival 2 
Zor. Ay, there, Fate deals me its ſevereſt Wound; 
Woud'ft thou believe that Circumſtance the uy dre. 
Had fortune rais'd up any other Wee wy 
But laid my Ruin on another Woman: 
My Paſſion might have been erchang d to e 
Had that way hop'd Relief / but tis impoſſible! 
Can ſt thou not gueſs, the happy too Lov d fair? 
Alm. Oh! what Scene is Fate diſcloſing to mie > N 
And muſt the Prince appear in't, as a Villain: 
Zor. Alas! have J not now, thy Leave to Dye? + 
Can there in Life, be one forlorn as me; 


My potent Rival, ever in my ſighht-- 4 
And never from my heart: Farewell “ farewell! | 
Conceal the Cauſe, conceal my Griefs, my Weakneſs; : 
Let not my Father know, his Daughter's thame, 
Bur ſave his Tears; and ſparc. thy Husbard's Triumph. 
Going. |: 
Aim. Come back, Zoradlia, Fate is in my an , * 
lam mark't down a "Narifice to Glory, - EM 
And 


I have a Nobler purpoſe far; which-thows :/ 55/1» i 


-, .Forſook his Guide of Truth, to wander in falle Darkneſs. 


* 


« 24 77 | . " 
And bad'ft* thou ne're been +4 won'd'not- have been = 
 Abdalla's Bride my heart ſecure, amidſt 71 wy 
His thouſand Charms, renhains-untouch'd and cold. 8 
nt Fo | 
My Lovely Mourncr, ſoon ſha{r'know:: Mean time | 7 43 
Tell me ther birth, of thy unhappy, Love? oo 
Zor. Wou'd J wiſh thee, att Mempliis had;boen bel. we 
Or thou at Coutt with ma, thy ſtronger Mertus db 4 
Then had been Gy guide, aut bh bis deut. 1 
But, by report, I 2 8 knew my Siſter. N — 
Tis two years ſince, the Prince, pretended Love, .. + 
And gain d no eaſy Conqueſt oyer mine. 3 „ 
I charg'd him keep the Secret from n erben. $4 5 0 
0 Faule for which L have ſeverely -ſuffer'd d? MY 
Till over-come at length by his Perſuaſion, n 
I gave him Leave, to — me of the Vizier, 
Juſt in, that fatal Moment, thow arrived'ſt., © 
With thy Superior, and too dazling Charms! Gai as 1 
Abdalla blinded by Exceis of Light? d 1 4 


To thee he ſacriftc'd my hopes, his Vows „ ..Y 
And all the Love, he had profett before. 4 Y 
Secure my Pride wou'd or reveal his Guilf. i 
He openly to thee, avows his Paſſion. © | 
Guels at the ſecret” Torments of my Soul z 1 
Or rather it's difpair ! But ſee he comes * 
Shield me ye Powers, and Tempeſts whirl me home Ni 
I cannot bear the Exultings of his Joy 9 
He comes / the fatal, happy Bridegroom comes / . 
1 fly ! I yield, for Beach. and 1 muſt conquer. we 


þ * 


ä Er Zorading I 


* 5 


ee | 4 


— 015 7 = 
| | : Enter Abdalla. 


bd, Where is this Star, this ſhining Guide of Life ; 
Where is my Queen? oh, pardon fair Almyna, 
The over-flowings of a Lover's tranſports. 
I ſhou'd approach with —— — to Awe, 

But mine are Joys, per any form. 
Methinks I trac the Air; or am Lablim'd ; [624 
And by ſuch Raptures, feel my ſelt Immortal. 


The Vizier waits; the God of Marriage waits | T 2 Rh 


For thge, the brighteſt Votary ere kneel'd to fun. of 
When the flow Prieſt, ſhall have perform'd his part, 

And join'd to thine, this ever faithful Heart. 
Back to — Bowers, my Love Ile 'bear, © 
Where fragrant Odours, ſweetens all the Air. BY 
There to CG that Bliſs, as yet unknown, © 

And make thy world: of Beauties, all my own 

VVhen to Kaſs Ra ures, I my Soul reſign, 

And thou in all my es ſhall join, d 
Our n Paradife, can never * mine. 
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AC 1. ill. SCENE. Y 


Enter the Vizier, Albador, and en. 


Fiz. DD Aſe, ineonſtant. nia ; Aldalla *g (A 
How cou'd Zoredia's worth, deſerve thy Seve? 
How cou'd a Heat like hers be ere deſpiſed > 
Such Beauty, Youth, and mcking Tenderneſs. 
Or, why muſt 1, not 2 or hope redreſs. | 
| Becauſe thou art our mighty Sultan's Heir? 
Shou'd Birth, or Honours, — a Baſeneſs ? 
Old as Lam. m Arm in fuch a cauſe, 
Can n'cre want Vigaur, when it eikes EO gg 
Dye then beteayer, fink with all thy Quilt, © 
- Fle plunge in er, thouſand Fathoms down, * 
To make my Lada lure z not ſhalt thou fly | 
To any Sanctuary, where Ile not follow. 0 
| Not Mahomet's Tomb! thy mighty Brothers Lova, 
Nor his unbounded Pow C be a refuge from me. 
Alm. Dry up your Tears, and ſmooth that furrow'd Brow: 
Paſſions, my bord, bur ſeldom mend a Wrong; 
Where Anger ends, Repentance ſtill beging 
If you wou'd calmly. argue, I might hope 
To point a means, to give the beſt — 1. "ED 
Viz. How durſt the Royal Villain, once prefume, 
To dally with the Honour of m my Houſe > 
Was t not enough that he himſelf was baſe 2 
But he muſt make me partner in his Guilt, 
With me reward his falſeneſs to Zoradia. 
With thy poſſeſſion ! Oh, tis much, too much! 
Surely thus fir'd, it were no hard . 


0 ä 
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IN | 
To ſcale yon Firmament, for my Revenge. 
Ranlack the Stores of Lightning, Storms and Thunder ! 
Pluck the Bolts hiffii Tor che Forger's hand! 
And hurl'them glowlflg „on the Traytot's head. 

Alm, You have ly been in part reveng'd, 
Juſt ar the Altar, daſhing all his hopes; 
He ſuffers more fro Grief than you from Rage: 
But if we Love and Pity N N dor Zorgdia, 
Tis not his Death, dur Change will be her Cure; 
Tu means how to recal the Vandeter's — 

ive it back to her's, muſt be our Search. 

Toke y my Marritge anorher Lord, — 
The means of ever hy ing g from the Prince, 


OY 


The Conſequence is p 


With all his Chatms, Fed Tendernefs returns, 


And you, and ſhe, may 


ing, he turns to her, | 


a bs BieN'Jns ever. © 


Viz, Wiſdom is in thy 


I am not fir to hear, dhe chou to ſpe 


Neat but Rage in mins. 


ak 1; 


Vnleſs ro Vengeance, thou coud'ſt tune thy Voice. | 
Alm. And yet his Critne is but ns. — 

A trifle of a Vice in Men's Eſteem: 

Becauſe ſo natural to all che Sex; 

Inconſtancy, the practite of their "FI e 

Sure from each other, ay expect Indulgente. 

Tis we that ought to grieve, to rage, to dye, 

When by ſuch common Frauds, abus'd, forlaken ! 

We that want Reaſdn's force, to check che Paſſions. 

ExpeCting all thin gh from their. Vows, and nt? 

In nothing anſwer but in Diſap = tame | 

But I to Gor have reſign d ol EL 

Thar Spiritual Pride of Noble "Baer, 

And not to be as Love, Clo 'd with Poſſeſſion. 

; Glory the ſtrongeſt paſſion 01 reat Minds“ - 
Which none but Souls enlarg'd, can entertain 

Uncommon, — 2 Excellent! 9 
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Feroick ! which Excites; nay, more, Commands“ 8 
Our admiration, Homage, and Applaufſe. gh 
Alb. Almyna, Whether wou'ſt thou; thou' rt 2 > 
Aim. What Raptures, muſt thoſe happy Spirits feel! 
Whole great Renowns, from God- like Deeds perform' 4. 
Sounds thro' the Spacious Globe? They who. -contemn. 
'Even Death for Glory, have made a Nation bleſs: 
Oh, what wou'd I = 22 for ſuch a Triumph. 
Sure our great Prophet, has enlarg d my Soul, ; | 
I ſpeak from him inſpir'd, it muſt be ſo: 4 
feel the Sacred Glowings in my Boſom, e 
And am Devortd all, to Death, or Empire / . 0 
iz. What means my Daughter? : 
Alm: When by great actions we reſign our Bieatlis... 
'Tis not to dye, but more imm̃ortally to Live? . 
Our days ſhou d not by Length, be numbred o. 5 he 
Bur by the Heroick Deeds, we have performd © 
How ſhall my Name, to After-Ages flouriſh, 
Tf 1 ſucceed ia this exalted purpoſe?: 
How will the noble ardour be recorded, . 
That call'd me forth, to ſave m . s ruin? 298 
Or, if I Dye, iny Memory ſhall Live/ // 
To Afer-ages live, and live with Glory 7 ps 
Viz. Thou doſt, indeed, appear, as ir inſpied: TO 
Thy Form and Voice enlarg'd, thy Eyes ſtrike fire, 
A glory ſhines around thy lovely Face, 
Something. Divine, that gives my Soul an awe. , | 
Speak on Prophetick Maid, thy Father hear s. : 
Alm. Since by your means, he makes his fatal Marriages, 1 
I kneel, my Lord, and beg you to procure me, 5 
The Honour of our mi hry Sultan s. Bed? 
Start not at my Requeſt? it comes from Heav'n, 
_ thence derived, to ſave the innocent Lives. 
Of Virgin-daughters, and their Parent's tears... > 
To op the Courſe of. {ach * 3 Ys 
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- Diſpe + hes Fears of Pu ng: 8 „ 
Theo this great Empire hourly dread his Choice 

Viz. No more, Almyna, thou art mad, indeed. 
What Enthuſiaſtiek Fury does poſſeſs thee? _ - 
What Vanity? Whar Folly? Or, what pride? 


What Hopes haſt chou, to make a Convert — 1 
Take heed, young Maid, thou run not on thy fare, 5 | 


And meet the after-Curſe, due to ſelf. Murther 
Are there more Charms in thee than thoſe hav dy de 
Already periſn d, by our Sultans Vowoꝰ | 
Has he not ſworn, by his Imperial Soul, 

By Mabomet, by all things binding here, 

Never to ſleep, a ſecond time, with any? = 


Alm. That Vow, my Lord, I muſt IO or bre 


Ob, Uncle, you have been my ſacred Guide! 
To hatmonious y, tuned the liſtning Soul: 


Taught me that Death, with Honour 1550 d be fought, . = 


Rather than Life with indolence, or pleaſure !- * 


ENS SE; 1 2 


Led me out of that Track of other Ladits, ;.-- 2225 nu fg * 


Whom idle- Education's often make,. 72 


An uſeleſs Burden to Creation!!! 
Where Vanity and Folly, bear e Say. 2 f 


And leaves no Wiſh; for any Deeds of: Glory. _ 
Alb.] did, my Child, and nom with Pride 1 receive; 

The true Reward; due to my Earneſt Cares 

Thou art from Fate ordain d to do its work; - Ps 

And make a Convert, of our mighty Sultag. 

I ſaw thee, in the Viſions'of the Night, 


Wich Royal Robes, and an Imperial Crown, i. Fe fs, 285 2 


Deal ee to the ptoſteate Croud about dee, 
Almanzor too, adoring of thy Vertu. 

Cty'd here's the End of Cruelty, and Blood). 

Here's an Attonement made for all the Sex . 

No longer let their trembling Virgins feat, 5 RY 
Here * our N tor Hove —— We le 
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9 \ 4 bu 
% + * 4 
1 


E This 


LY 


That T ſhall more than dye, to fee her Be 


1 go undaunted to the glorious. 


That you ſhall live to bleſs. LE dare de 
The inſtrument, of ſueh a glorious. Work /, 


Vis. Oh, never never / can I bear the Doubr, | 


When the Deluded Queen, in vain 


Tlils in FO Viſions, 1 have dec 9 1 2 oe 7 | 
But nere before reported, therefore, + LR u E 
Fear not. but follow what the- Maid iar N n 

Vix. O holy Ty. Reverend .Madaeſs! --,-../ 1-4 


Thou kno not What it is to be a Father; 


Think | ob, wich Horror, «think! when en cee 


To plunge my Poynard in Almyna's Breſt. ry % fe 
Or draw the fatal Bow-ftriog to — Head i 2 117) 5 | 

Alm. Fear not, my Lord, the Pow'rs divine, and good, oy 7 
That gave the Inſpiration, will the means, 
By which to ſave their Fears, aud guard my. Life. 91 71 


aeg, 58 = 
Conſcious of innate; Succours from above,, 
From thenoe my Words will have 23 pullrd Fares, .. 


My Arguments thei weight, my Voice — 95 — 


33 EE 
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The racking pains, of that incertain Ni gat. 
Ne're Live to ſee the -Dawning'of that. Morn, 23 i 4 ws B+) 
That may to Murder, give my Daughter vt up. 
all cry „ 
(By Vanity, and Pride! . and hopes ) FS 
In vain, alas, ſhall to her Father C; 1 TE 
For but an Hour of Life, one Ray of Hope! 
Oh, how ſhall I then curſe thy Woman's Bly! 2 
Curſe my own want of Power, that cannot give, „ 
What thou with dying Prayers, and Tears, in vain. Es he. 
Aim. Oh, were it ſo! I couid not be fo weak: 


Cou'd not emplore, a poor reprieve af Breath: 
With pleaſure I ſhall lay the Burthen down, 


Well farisf9'd, ( tho' with my vain Eadenrnurs * 


To think I had attempted ſomething Noble. 5 
But pardon me, my Lord, if 1 ſpeak, 


"Twou'd be bur vain, ſhou' d you by my E. TT What 


. ; 2 
( 


What Heav'n jſp aſl pires, n a 
[ muſt my ſelf kneel at the Sultan's Feet, 
Unintroduced by you, if you refuſe. *. 
Alb. Be not ſo obſtinare leaſt Heaven prove angry, 
Aid ſnatch, at onee,, the, Opportudity - 
Thar wakes Aimyna and Zoradia bleſt. 
Nay, gives you noble. Wange ance on Aldalla; 
Abdalts,” who ſo late and. baſely wrong'd you. 
Think but of that, and follow me, my Lord 
Or to the Stan T uncall'd muſt 8% 
To do the work of fate, and our Almas. 
Viz. The expiring Soul, rckingles at that touch. 
Abdella's Name like wild-fice blows. me up- 
'Twill be Revenge in kind, ſo to deceive. 
As he Zoradia's, We his hopes will daſh. 
Lead on my Brother, I no more will high” 
If 'tis by Fate decreed, Fate cannot be prevent 
Tm bur a Tool in the great Work- mans hand, 
And muſt not ask, why to this ule lex d. TD by 
Almyna dyes, if it was ſo ordain'd,. „ 
And vain, will my Endeayours, be te pony Ber 1 
But, oh, thou great diſpoſer of our Lives, ; 
That ſees with what a tenderneſs, ILovem m_ 
If a fond Fathers care has merit towards t 1 
Guard, Guard their early Vertue from ee 
Let em in length of Day 45 and Honour ſhine, A | 
And all the Glory, | ol the Praiſe. & e 3 WM 
| Exit Viz. go. Alb. " 
4. Ob, Glory! thou whoſe Yor! 0 moſt [ ſeem, .. 
And thou, © Love! whoſe Vot'ry moſt I aſs. Fae: 
Unite your Riyal Paw rs, and give Syccels. Hoe 
If thus unſought, 1 yield a Vir 855 in heart, N. 5 PERS: 
lmanzor's noble Form commiauds excule. ” tad eB 
His Valour, Birth, his cach Heroick Vertue ! 1 . 
A heart Fino mae round with ſuch Defence, .. 


—— 
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| On falſe Abdalla, or a falſer 


Tell me. Betray er, if for ſhame thou canſt » 3 WE 4 ; I 5 55 ; 5 K 


Provok'd the aycnging Pos ts to puniſh Falſhood ! 0 8 


' r e 
Was it not Love to thee, that has induced me: 
Lore, ro thy precious Life, thy Peace of Mind! ? 
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Shine out my Stars, at worthy Ph as Ye, as 
1 do 1 not ant a le, Put glortous Day. 


St] Pier Abdalla and Zoadl. Wk Oey, 


„. =, 
N 


Toer. Oh, where ſhalt I begi 11 on whom exclail 3 

iſter! 1 ä Wy of 5 | 
See where ſhe ſtands, unmov' 'd amidſt her Crimes, | N 
Her thouſand Perjuries, to poor Zoradig. 


If yet thy Guilt have leſt thee uſe of Words > l 
hy to my Father, and this Traytor Prince, 4 ©. 5 FE 
Thou haſt diſcfos d thy Dying r eee 2 % 825 
Abd. Becauſe tis me ſhe hates with ſuch an Air. 
Such a derermiti'd force of Death and Yor - 8 
That rather than not give Abdalla up, be | i 
A Martyr ro her Fick, and his Deſpair 
She. wou'd Devote the World, and thee, to ruin! e 
Zor. Did'ſt thou not {wear not to reveal this Sn 8 
By Mahoniet thou fort; and he has Heard“! _ 45 
In Heap n, thy broken V ow fecorded ſtands, . 


5 


A Monumental Breach of Friendſhip. © - 8,2 all F: 


Look thou, fair perjur'd One, tomeet from e . 
A ſure Rewardfor this notorious Crime! 1 

Alm. By this, then, thou may ſt know my Love to thee; 
Have | done Wrong, am1a'VVretch forſworn? 
Havel betray'd the'Secrers of my Friend: 


Gather'd round my devoted Head, ſuch SAR ata 
As ſurely burſts on, will fall perjur'd yore | 
Have I dane this, and knowing that I did it 
Without a Cauſe, a tender friendly Cauſe 


% U [i 
* e ot, 
#467 » e ng : 


Thy 


_- C33, * 
Thy peace, thy . ; woudꝭ ſt not Fr bleſt p, 
Woud'ſt not be fond of iLife, atfueh a pri: 
To have this charming Prince, return thy Doatage | 1 
To make thee bleſt as thou haſt been, rompke him true 
Zor. Ay, thar were Life indeed; ; oh, it were morc; 
Why doſt thou drive me hack, to former Joys? ? 
Why bring thoſe Images of Bliſs befote ine? 
Thoſe Dazling Hours; thoſe moſt triumphant Moments: 
When this dear Youth, wou'd weep his Paſſion to me. 
With killing Eyes ſurvey. me o're.and re, WA, 

And by the Genious of the Grove. P 
That I was more to him, then words.cou'd utter 
Till every particle of Life, with pleaſure mingled. 
Till every conſcious Senſe, with Paſſion trembled,, - 

His faultring Tongue, no more cou'd Liſp its Tale 

His ſwimming Eyes alone, cou'd beſt explain; 

Unutterable Love, . unutterable Tranſport / A F 
Abd. Oh! why doſt thou thus ruin me, Bua, Yy 

Why, to this crucl Maid report my Change 2 

It cou'd never be,.tothee ſuch fondneſs! 

Tis true my buſy heart, averſe to Idleneſs ; _ 

Careleſs, and free, from any racking Paſſions; _ :: 

From thy Wh uer d Charms ſought ſome Imployment.” 

Weunexperienc'd both, might think it Love: 

But, oh, too ſtrong was the Conyincement here, 

When in reallity I grew inflamed. Wh 

My heart transfixt by an unerring Dart, 

Felt other Tortures, other Raptures for her; 

Felt Pangs unknown, when ever ſhe was abſent ; ; 

Felt Joys unpriz'd whenever ſhe was preſent. 

The ſpringing Blood, bounded with new Delight | 1 

New, ſtrange, and ſtrong Defices, poſſeſt my. Soul! 

Such Raptures cou'd be felt bur for the firſt! 

T was not. Cond nat. be 8 
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With theo, twas Idle play; with her, twas ſerious Love, 


Zor. What then is eat neſt, if thy Vows were jeſts : 
I did not think, Betrayer, to upbraid the. 
Did not intend fo far to ſtoop my Nature, 
As once to ſhow the Villain to thy ſight. 

For I fo well; ſo truly Lov'd Ad,‘“ 


| To Doat upon my Wtongs in ſilenee q 
| Reſoly'd to Dye, and not teveal thy Falſeners, 


Had not Almpnas Cutming catch d the Secret. 
But ſince with fo much art thou can'ſt Deny, 
The Paſſion thou did'ſt once pretend to feel : 


Let me a little but reproach rhy Mind, 


Let me a little but awake Remembrance 

If yet thou haſt a Memory remaining 

Of me, or thy ſelf, of Truth, or holy Vows? 
Abd. Not more unhappy Maid; I cannot bear it. 

Doſt thou aceuſe my Change, accuſe the Fates / 

By ſtrong Impulſe they draw, and we muſt follow / 

O, how much better had it been for both; 

That thy unvalu'd Love, I cou'd have anſiver'd 2 


That 1 for thee, cou'd ſtill have kept my heart, 


Where tenderneſs and truth is to be found: 1 
Than have beſtow'd it, on that 1 R 
That moſt inexorable Maid, that rock of Scorn, 


Where all thy Peace, Where all my Truth was loſt. 


Zor. Oh, Tye a Heart all tenderneſs for thee, | _ 


"If For at thy Sight I lole my Reſolution: *'_ 
My pride and Anger melts, Hoſe my ſelf, 


And can no longer viewing thee; complain. 


Mcethinks 'tis cafict Dy ing, than Diſpleaſing 


Ev'n now I weep for Woes, that ate not mine: 
For thine 1 weep, for thou art moſt unbleſt ; 
Diſhonour'd, falſe, belov'd, and yet unloving ; 


Wounded by her, and yet for her deſpairing ! #47, 
And yet, as thou haſt once already chang d, 5 
SS... Thou 
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Thou maiſt again, a by that Change have ul —_ 


But my uncquall'd:flame cart nere expire. 
But with the Principles that gave it light expire. 


Alm. Stand' ſt chou unmov'd, before ſuch melting ST LEN 


Art thou untouch'd, thou falſe one, at her Wocs? 
How dar'ſt thou onee upbraid me cruel Man, 


When thou with greater' _ doſt treat my Siſter : 2 


What Heart but thine;*cou'd be obdurate here? 
For thee the Dyes, even now before thee Dyes; 1 
The vital Oyl, ſhould fucniſh Life is wanting. 
Her fainting Beauties, ſoon will drop before thee . 75 

Soon fall a Sacrifice to thy Incohſtancy ! © 
Gueſs thou, how I ſhall treat Zoradia's Murderer 3 IN 
When I with rage and horrot ſhall behold thee: ' 
Oh, no! I were ſhall bear to ſee the more, 

Eternal Baniſhment, and Hate muſt be thy Lot; | 
Eternal Grief! and Miſery be mine 

Zor. Oh, ſpeak not 10 unkindly to the Prince, 

For ſce, . he a moſt ſinks at thy Diſpleaſure, 
| do forgive him all, and ſo maiſt thou; 

'Tis me = has dfended, but not thee, 


ing; Scorn of mine, thy Chatms are juſtify'd! 


Rather wound me (till, with thy Reproaches, 
Thole I can bettet bear, than "Tendernefs, 

Eſtcem and Pit . tears my aking Heart. 

I wou'd be juſt, I won'd be true as ever; 

I wou d adore no Beaut above youts; 


Wou'd center in theſe Arms, my Hopes, and Joys: "2 


Did it depend on me, I wou'd be thine. 
* ſeek Zoradia, ſeek this wandering heart! 
LY thy once Succefsful Charms, to find it: 
let thy Virgin Modeſty, permit me; 

Thus on thy breaſt, to wiſh it were thy Convert. 
Search if chere be intelligence of Eyes. 
Prove if it hovers on my Lips by Kiſſes; 

F 2 


* * 


_—_ 0-6)” . 
Try if there yet be Simpathy between us. % ror 

Oh, preſs me cloſer to thy, fragrant Boſom!  _ 
Thou doſt not aim to Charm, as thou wert won t! 

Poynard me . poynard me, Zoradia l. 

My tray tor Heart, rebounds not at thy touch 

A cold dead Lump, I feel it in my breaſt: 
Methinks | have my Siſter, in my Arm: 
It wo'nt be, thou haſt my Tears, my Pity j' (1 
But every other Paſſion is an others, Ge 

Alm. Alas, my Lord | the poor Zoradia ſinks. . | 

my me, ſupport, and bear her to the Sofa, 
Barbarian, now thy Wilhes are complea r, 
Thy Pride accompliſht, for ſhe Dyes before the! 

Puniſh him Gods, puniſh his ſtubborn Heart: 

Let him in kind, ſuffer what he inflicts, 

Still undeſir d. may he be till deſiring, - 
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My ſcorn, my Hatred, and his own Deſpais/' 
Eternal Grief / and gnawing Anguiſh, haunt him / 
Rend him ye Paſſions, tear his peace of Soul, 
Furies ariſe / and ſeize him with DiſtraRion / 
No, let him not have ſo great Relief as madneſs, - 
But as my Rage ay el Senſe be perfect. 
Long, long in Tortures, et the Tyrant live / 
And may they find no end, till I forgive him. 
Abd. If thus inrag'd, be it again thy ſelf, 
The beautious Cauſe, not mo, tis thou ſhoud lt curle. 
Curſe fair 4/myna, Curſe her murthering Eyes, | 
Thoſe bright Incendiaries, thoſe Lights to Ruin, , * 
Thoſe wandering Fires, miſleaders of my Truth. 
Curſe thy tranſcendant Charms, thoſe Mines. of Joy. 
Which thy eternal dave thro' Miſeries unthought, 
With never ceaſing dil, muſt drudge to reach. 
Alm. Oh, may they wither firſt, before thee, here. 
By Lightning ſcorch'd, by Thunder quite defac'd ; 
Blaſted by Death, rather than touch d by thee. 


— 
- 


Zor. 


WC 172d 5 


Zor. Oh, ceaſe our Rape, and lead me to ſome Gloom, . 


5 


Where the remainder of my Hours may waſte, 
Quiet and Dark, benighted pray Hoges, 22 3 

The Baleful Lew Tree, and the Mournful Cypreſs, 

(Fit Emblems of my Sorrow ) form the Shade, — 

On wither'd Turf, or Moſſy roots extend me, 

There I in Death, dear Youth, will pardon all, 

If thy Compaſſion will but ſtay to wait it. 

That my laſt Tears may fall on thy lov'd Boſom, 

My laſt. ſad ſighs, be breath'd within thy hearing, 

Nor think the Penance much, that I enjoyn ; 

Can'ſt thou do leſs, for one expiring for thee, 

In all her hopes, in all her Bloom expiring? - . 

Take the cold Virgin then into thy Arms, 

Drop hut one Tear, upon her ſtiffning Clay, 


And ſay (tho late ) that thou haſt pity for me; 178 


My ſoul well please d ſhall Change its 
And till preſerye for: thee, its 
Try to Inſpire from thence, Alm 
With my eternal Tenderneſs and Truth. a 
That thou maiſt ſay, none ere was Lov'd like thee; 
Nor none by Love, ſo greatly wrong d as me, © 


bitation, 


( Zer. led by Alm, and Abdala. 
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I Exeunt Omnes. 
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ACT. W. scENE. 1. 


An Antichamber, to the Rojal Bud-Chunkbir x ; let 
in 1 Alhador ters 10 bom... AD 4 


I 


Mor, Y Lord, tho Sultan $eeps, 

Alh, In dutious ſilenes L le attend his waking. 
Mor. When the Grand Vizier, und your felf withdrew | 

The Emp'ror cry'd, thut he was much Teeprig'd, 


\ 4/myna's ſtrange Requeſt,” her Might. regard of Life, = 


Mov'd in his ul, + uncommon thoughts, and wonder; 
But that his Vow was moſt 4222 
For were ſhe a thouſand times the Vizier « Daughter, 
The Bow-ſiring muſt attend the faral Nuptials. 

Alb. My Eyes have yer a fairer Land in View. 
But for the Vizier his preſent real deſpair 


Tranſports him, Wen any ſuture 


Mor, Our Gracious Stan kindled at 12 
The Father of his Wars, and guide to Conqueſts. 


Under whole ſhade, his Lawrels took their growth, 


| And gain'd their glorious, envy'd Height! he ſaid, 


That tl Adalla were his Suceeſſor, 

Yet to the niceſt weight, they ſhou'd have Jultice. 
But, oh, my Lord, I am the Vizier's creature, 
Rais'd by his Love, and ſhining with his Fayour. 


My Life too poor a Recompenſe for all, 


And moſt unwillingly (whilſt T have breath) 
Shou'd (tamely) fee his beautious Daughter fall 


Beneath the cruel Bow-ftring. 
The Emperor wakes, let us withdraw. 


4 


The Curtain riſes, aud fhews the Emperor a Sleep, upon a 1 . 


Sofa, according to the Cuſtom of the Eaſt; a ſhe Mooriſh 
Slave fitting at the Head of the Sofa, apon the Ground, 


her Face towards the Sultan; by her a large white Wax | "1 


Ilambeaux; another ſhe Slave in the ſame poſture fitting at 
the Door, with another "Flambeaux, t he — waiting 
in Ranks like Statues, their Knees and Feet cloje togetber, | 
and their Arms Vanging Hrait down j the Emperor rijes 
im diſorder, 27 14 eee 


Sult, 'T'was but Dreum no more — 


It's poſſible the Mind, by ſavor can be toſt | | 

VVith ſuch alternatives, of Hopes and Fears 1 
That which he never think of, when awake; ll 
Yet in our Sleep, takes liberty to rack us, | 
I dream'd that I was paſſing the deep Lake, + | 
The fatal Plank, laden with all my fins / oe l. 
Our Prophet, on the other ſide to Judgment, | 
Encompaſt, with the Ghoſt of ul fair Queens, li 
VVhom in the fear of Jealouſy, Ide Murther' d. I 
To me they pointed, with Teyengeful Rage, * if 
And cry'd, that was no landing place for me. * 


Charg'd with the Blood of Innocents 1 was, 
And muſt not hope to tread the bliſsful Plains; 
Unleſs I couid Attonemem make, for my raſh Vow, 
And rather Deeds; but, oh, 'rwas now to late! 
Oppreſt with weight, the rotten Plank gave way 
Deep in the horrid River I was plung d, e 
My ſtrugling Soul, already taſting Torments. 
Our Queen's aloud, ſhouting revengful Joy /. _ 
Let Muſick try to recotepoſe my-Mind:  _. 


* 


Muffel, | 


| 
„ 

| 

| 


h 
Auel, aſter which Sports by Mutes. 
. Then Alhador avd Morat enter... 5 


Mor. Commander of the Faithful, mighty Lord. 
'Your trueſt Slave, the Vizier thus by me, ES 
For all his Wounds in War, his Toils in Peace, 
His Love, more to A/manzor than the Sultan, 
His never ceaſing Cares, to form ay Glory. 

Till it has ſhone the wonder of the Za/, 

Avert this Evil from your Soldier's heart, 267% 
Let not our Soveraign's. Houſe, to his bying run. 
Zoradia (by the Prince already wrong'd,) ', | 
Deſpairs, and Dyes 2 A/myna's Fate is next, 

(Who to her Life prefers the Honour of your Bed) 
Unleis thy Mightineſs reſuſe to ſce her. | 


os 


. * 


Sult. Not ſee her Eunuch, that were rude indeed, 
A Lady ſo receiv'd might well complain. | 
Fame too, has loudly ſung her Beauty's praiſe, „ 
That · were to wrong our ſelf, not to behold ner | 
The reſt is in the Fates, did I not bid „ 
You ſhou'd conduct her hither, and that Zoradiazg 
Shou'd with her attend, my Brother too; . 
To anſwer what ſhe ſhou'd object againſt him. 

Alh. Commander of the Faithful mighty Caliph, 
Zoradia faiming with her Wrongs, refuſes, _ 
Midſt all her Agonies of Love, and Scorn, 
T' appear before thee to accuſe her Lover. 
Abdalla fierce with rage, at thy command, 
Shot fury from his Eyes, and bid me thence, 
With ſuch {awcy Orders, to my Sovereign Prince, . 
He wou'd appear, in his own time appear; 
To puniſh Inſolence, to my confuſion. 
Almyna, unattended by the Vizier. 


* (Whoſe 
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( Whoſe fatal Service here, may bo Diſperſt, 

Unable ta behold his Daughters run) 

The fair A/% ud raviſh't with her Fortune 
As if to dye for thee, made all her Glory. 
Waits with impaticnce for the longing Moments. 
Thar to thy Eyes, unveils the beautcous Victim. 
Sylt. "Tis well our Eunuchs wait, and introduce her, 
What here within, ſhou'd beat ſuch new Alarms! 

Can expectation, for a Maid unſeen ; 

_ Cauſe Sallics in my Blood, and Dancings at my Heart. 
We who almoſt unmov'd, have oft cnjoy'd, 

What art, or Nature gives, to Eaſtern Beauties. 

She comes, be ſtill my heart, ſubſide deſires, 

And leave our Reaſon free, to judge the Charmer. 


Almyna enters veitd, introduced Ly the Syltan's Eunuchs, 
aud led by Alhador ; ſhe kneels, _ "7208 


Alm. To the dread Majeſty of all the World, 

Thy loweſt Slave, the true Adorer kneels! ? 

Here, oh, ye Powrs let me expire before him. 

Unveild, unſeen ; oh, let me ſtrait expire, 

By your kind Doom expire / If you foreſee 

That no Intelligence of Heart ſhall bleſs me, 

If my too humble Charms, may not prevail, 

To touch his conqu'ring Soul, with equal ſoftnefs. 

But if for me, ſo great a Fate's deſignd, 

Long Life will crouded be, in that one Night, 

The buſineſs of the Morn, as quite forgot 

The fatal Bow-ſtring can have no effect, 

For I before (with Joy) ſhall dye tranſported. 1 
Sult. Unveil the Maid — She has a glorious Form, 


7 %s& 4 


Such Angels bear, or Goddeſſes aſſume, _ 

Such Venus was with all her Train of Graces, 

Oh, no! there was no ns ay ſelf che firſt, * 
| The 


(42) 
The bright, the true Original of Beauty. 


* 


Twas but a Name, or Notion, before thou wert form'd; 


Her gliſtering Eyes, like Lightning flaſh chro' mine. 

All- ſeeing, all-commanding ; how they pierce me? 

* Confuſion / my whole Breaſt is naked to m. 

'T were vain to hide, this Empire they have gain d, 

Divine Almyna, for thou ſure art more, 

Much more than mortal Beauty, can pretend: 

My dazell'd Sences turn as in a hurry, 

My heart flies to my Lips / and flutters there. 

My thickning Breath, beats quick and ſhort! 

My trembling Limbs, refuſe to do their Office / 

Approach, my Fair, thus with thy hand ſupport me. 

Thus reſt me on: thy breaſt, J faint with wonder. 

- Behold. the thorough Conqueſt thou haſt gain'd. 

Alm. Oh, ye Eternal Powers! accept my Thanks; 

Accept the praiſe of your devoted Creature. 

Go on, to finiſh what you have begun, 

Support me now, give me immortal Strength, 

To bear, immortal Joys, my Lord is mine.. 

The Hero of the Age, is his Almyna s. 
By mutual Love made mine, cranſobecin thought- 

Let vulgar Maids, by Vulgar Paſſions ſway'd, 

Miſcall Diſſemulation, Modeſty. 

My Pride of Life, ſhall be to own my Flame. 

What tho to morrow. ends the pleaſing Boaſt, 

This Hour, this glorious wiſht for Hour, is mine / 

To Morrow be the Fates, and my Almanzor's J. 


Salt. Why doſt thou rouſe me, from that pleaſing Trance, 


Which thy Enchanting Charms. eccaſion'd >. 
Such Beauty, was not made, ſo ſoon to fade, 
Whar Sacrilegious Wretch cau'd. rob that Shrine? 
Deface the Image af his Maker there. 
Widow the World by-an injurious Rape, 

And put an end, in thee, to. all that's excellent; 


_—_ 77> J 
Oh therefore | therefore! thou muſt n&re be ming, 
Thy Father's Merit puts a Bar between us, 
He who my Wars has fought, my Lawrels planted, 
Shall I requite him, with his Daughter's murther » 
Or wert thou not from him, cou d I deſtroy, 1 
In thee, tho rareſt piece of Nature's work? 
If Nature thus, fo artfully cou d work. 
Oh, let me ever live, without a [ey, 
Rather than purchaſe at that caſlly price. 
Alm. Oou d an addition to my Joys be made, 
It were.to give 'em growth, as well as bicth. 
That length of time, might conſummate our Bliſs, 
And I for ever have A4/wanzor mine. 
Sult. Alas! is there not a Vow between us? 
Have I not i by the eternal Mind, 
By Mabhome t; Aud by the Holy Alcoran, $49 
By all things binding, or on Earth or Heav'n > 
If thou'rt our: Q en, and ſa emoy d thou Dy'ft.. 
Alm. Oh, Impious Vow l cruel Ingratitude ! 
With death requiteing ſuch a generous Flame/ 
Is — — 3 the 5 — 2 p 
When Iadia, Perfta, were his: C s made. 
The ſtrong Damaſcus, and the famous, Bagd at. 
All theſe perform'd, in tha firſt Bloom of Life; 
When others, but begin. to hear of Battels : N 
Him, whom by Fame I lov'd ere I beheld. 
Nay, cou d have doated on ſuch ſhining Vertues. 
Tho' a diſtorted frame, had ſo been animated. 
Judge then my 0 when I beheld that Form, 
So nobly graceful, beauteouſly commanding, 
Able without a Soul, to charm ev'n me 
Such complicated Excellence undoes me, 
Without chee dying, dying if I have the. 
Oh! let my Lord, permit his willing Victim, 
(If unoffending, I may yet * J 
| 2 


But 
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Ke 
Rut once for Liſe, to argue with thy vo wo 0 
Sult. Can'ſt thou offendꝰ It muſt be — % Wer 1-17 
VVhilſt choſe. bewirching Eyes retain their Magick, H 
Whilſt thus they look, and ſobk ſo very kind, 2 p22 lied 
Thou needſt not, lovely Charmer, fear' offendingos row 10 


Alm. Since then my gracious Lord, permits meſpeak;!? ni 
Let me, at th' original Miſchiefs ſtrike ;: eu © 9610 
Suppole take an Oath to ſhnay the TunOοnHfjju 5 2 HO 
The Crime were leſs much loſs cu breach V F113 118K 
Than by performing · it, to run on Murder ono 
But thou ſecureſt thy ſelf, from e e Sinz a: 1 
For that our Prophet, in his Alcoa r 10 gsi LEE 
As thou explain ſt, ſays Women have no Soulgy> © I ba. 


But mighty Sulran;xelt thy: heart but echtes; ei Ir Ns 


Had not thy beautious, fauley Queen done Ds 


pon 1 ILL 15 


Woudſt thou the Letter, ere have. O expo 
Revenge, and Jealouſy, arreſts the Text did NTA 


Thus taught to ſpeak, to put a — ms i io: 1 


And therefore ſure 


Oh, horrid Crime Murder of Innocents. IT NE) nn * 
Caſt but thy Eyes around the fait Crearion : 11 
And ſay what Beings challenge ſuch perleck ion 7 e een 
Are we not made for the moſt perfect Work, COLES 
_ "mole o perfect — N. f 
Beſides, be not the ns, che Joys, the Pains the amies Fo 
In the production, of the Females,” as the Males 1 hd jo 
If from the Parents, you derive the Soul, - 57 
When they beget Immortal, feel they no Didindlion- a 
Or if, the Soul, be with che Life infuſed, 5 
Wou'd not the. Womb that holds em, nd a Difference. 
Since then their Beings, and theit Birth's the dame, n = 


— 
— 
—— 
x 
4 


They dye the ſame, and the ſame Way ſhall riſe, 


And to Immortal Life adjudged as you be, . 
Doſt thou not tremble; Sultan but to think? 4 5% 
How fatal to thee, the: Miſtake may prove? 
What will our Prophet ſay, at thy laſt day? 8 3 
ien 


C899) : 


When all thy — met: him, to Ro em? 2 

How will Remorſe, 6pprefst Ih 1 2 

Oh, nevet E ene ber! Malt 

The horrid River, muſt arg 
Diſtraction! Anguiſh /-Whrrv 

Ar bur the {magl HAtiOh, 


* 
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, 4 eee 1185 
3 e we # 


* 10 Cat 


Oh! e 1 | fear of Fate: 4 9 

I beg not for my deen Dye ON 0%, 00 

So that my e 55 iq Fa mes" . 
dcohfüs d, Z nt oy 


Sult. Sill do I dr 0 5 b a 
Beyond whart nt 11 1 Ptea ms?:? ft 2d w 


Is it her Eyes, Le Te 2 ge th g caus d 8 * 25 1 
I, who till A z0n "deve 1. 202 
With modi quent Mar” 206 7290 c 


A 


I, who againſt cke ef LEO Ede a0 * TECH but, 
Reſolvin tete again; to give my Heatt;/ 9? 1 = 5 . 
Am here enchanted, Vichoht pow'r"of Spestidg⸗ * . 
Leſt ſpeaking, Þ-hould eHanbe. to offend H i. 


Alm. <P denbEwhethiet our Sex Rive Souls; 2%. py 
What Preſd . con d I not bring thee? 5 

Sult. Thou ber r t nameleſs Power of taking Hearts, * 
Speak om, for I; merhinks, fcou'd* hear hee ever. 5 


Alm. What was not fanpd Semiramfl: the Veen df rr 1. 
Whom mighty 4/e%anter}. 'eilareds tine 4 1 2211 {rions-: 
Thence after her cefoly'dl his” Hidiin Wärs. of u 9 
At which the ſtouteſt, of his Wartiotstmbled.! & #8 779 vo 
He trod that World, a Woman eee 1 7 
By her Example, g ain d his nobleſt Ce 
What was not our Fair Neip gibouring Flt, 
When clit Aria Monarch had reſoly'dy'? 3 yt 
To {weep whole Nations, like the Durſt before him , 4 
Had ſhe not a Sou! ? And an exalted one?) 5 (1 
That Durſt alone attempt, hat all Diſpair d e | 
Her Honour at the ſtake ſho ruſht three a © 1 
And by one ſticke tdeem d che Baſt tom . rain. „ „ 
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Or cau u'd the glue Ladic their Firgivia; 
Without a Soul ale 


1 
| 
| 


= — . Ä— i ME Int = 
_— E === — —— K — 8 32 


E 


Lucretia, Portia, Clelia, t. e more, 3 1 : Bi | 
ca kae . 0. 

Or Cleopatra, that ſtern M 

In Death, ſhe nob ly ck alloy | | 


But J ſhou' d much intru Yo 
The Half of what o hs EY: di 


Go we no farther, then t 

Without a Soul, .c d Re | 
Abaalla's — Ag Ae Break 

She nobly bears, and rope! ot N 
Leſt it Incenſe, thy M 1 * h 


aſt him, 
Sult, Leave 1 — 0 1 0 t . 
Tho' next our ſelf, — 2 995 ! = | 


Such living Wron pil got wp ll wp 
Alm, And yet t Ra, art 1 gl 74 the 1 
w Lord, has givn me. 275 and I will f 
at not thy ver non of by Coune 
Or can, or dare te ts a Yona: 
The Groans, the Or 1 rhe GY People, 
The fears of mene * certain Wore, 
Thoſe chat thou haſt —_— oſe that thou may ruin. 
For thy Inhuman, wal, 9 Rule 
Oh / what a Tarnifh as 
Thou, = before of a W Nat . 


Wert as a God tevore 1 alma 
Art now become their no _ 


58. 

And what the mighty. motive of this — 
The Inconſtancy of a weak Woman, no more, 
Which thou with thy large Soul, ſhoud ſt firſt diſpiſa,_ 
Then puniſh, and forget, ſo end Revenge ; 
Not hold a trembling innocent World in awe, 
For Crimes that are not theite 

Salt. Are we become ſo monſtrous. to out People, 
Whom, like a, Father, we. have. Gilt Iadulgd.; 


e if 
7» , 


Or think they not, beer . was. juſt, Ko AT 
Wou'd they uppuniſh! have their Monarch injur d 


N % 


Are we not made, the Comets of the Worlds. 


To point at Right and Wrong ? 
Alm. Tis true, my Lord. 1 

But not to ſhed, your baleful Influence 
Upon the Innocent, why do I Love thee? 

Why love this glorious dreadful Murderer? 

Or is it in the Fates, that 1 muſt ſuffer? 
I, who have left the certainty of Power, 
A Crown preſenced by the young Ada, 
Nay, (in Suegeſſion) all thy Crowns and Power, 
Have left his bloom oſ Charms, his Virgin Heart, 
To go in ſearch of thine, where Death tequites me, 
Yet cou'd I gain but this, to fall the laſt l 
| That with my Life, thy. ceuel Vow might end, 
To ſavo thy E Soul, ſo ngar to ruin, 
And in my Blood, to waſh rhe ſiaing away ; 
Reſtore thee to thy ſelf, and to thy Glory, 

It wou'd be more than living witch another. 

Sult. Whether thou haſt a Soul, be it thy care? 
Thou haft a beautious Body, ſo far I am ſure, 
And therefore take thee at thy Word, be out Queen, 
Our laſt and moſt belov'd,, our Oath thus ſav'd, 

VVe the remainder of our Life, will waſte, 

In Penitence for our raſl Vow, and thy ſain Loſs, 
Lead on, Lord Albader,'to join our hade 
34. Firſt finy; and hear ry aly Brother i ak; 8 

Abd. Firſt ſtay, and hear thy on other ſpeak; + 
VVas it ſor — bid attendꝰ 1 ” 4] 
To ſee thee: court my VViſe, befote my face, 

Theſe thy Invectives made againſt: the Sen, 
Oh, paricace / pht ience / Grief and Rage, tranſports me. 

Sult. Lord Albauar, conduct our beautious Bride, 

Canſt thou, my Queen, forgive this moment's pauſe, 


fr. 


0 


Tris Zoradja's wrongs, that ſtops us now, 
To puniſh this raſh Boy; his Petjurſes Non Not“ Abi 20 


That done, my Fair, ve le ff. to all-6 


Heaviny nn! 
That Beay' " ow Furt 


can give us, in Ab.. A 
[ Exit Almyna and Alhaddr, 

The reſt retire, and leave me With the Prinee. 

Noſt thou not know, bold Veuth, bur — 1151 


Our Preſence, Wich a nofle, is 6 rain 1 or „ 

How comes it then, forgetful e thy. le. 4 en eva vi 

And of the Reverenee due te Miſty" ri 154 1 

+ | «dp thy Morning gleries,- tak | YA ea jo 
here never Brother, N 


So great u Love and Tendet no * 
Thou \i*tdquital' {oft 'complath bf9VVrongy oY pit 
Of VVroeng ro whom, whs etre Almyua thine? bi 5g 

| Indeed, her Siſter, as we're well inform d: e 
Hus heard thy Love, and binding Oaths ; Ih pad. 
VVhar halt re Thy dreaking dene | 
Thou with 1 fal{eh LORIE | 


TI dem de Muß 
ore. = th! of 


Shou'd pretend to Coutt and/VVed As ese 
Abd. The ſtoty is teo olch and ta warm, 2 1 
To * tamelyſ upon Ri —— MMVtogg 
Take back thoſe Glories, lb ebocurhume/ with, u % 
Wou'd Heaw'n Mad pleas char had not rebelyvdlem 


Ingratitude had #hdh;noo)filbd che Scales againſt. me. lo 
But if thou woudft obligei mo, to my VViſh: V7 
And make thy Brother; live; or Dye, thy Debt, 10 
Forget a while? the Dignity of C 
Forget a while, thy Majeſty and Pow'r. 
And let our equal Swords, ke fate decide, 
VVho ſhall Poſſeſſor be of fair Als. \ 

Sult. Did not our Love ariſe in Bar — us, off 
Our tender Love, to an ingtateful Brother a 11 4 
Thou ſoon, raſh Boy; ſhoudſt find what thou . 
To thy Confuſion ns, our conqu * Swordp W 


# * ds {5 15 As 


\ 


As much r 
2 much ſupexior to t as our 9 ry 

ive thee back that Love, tho 25 9 
Can oy & ove, When thou of Love d 
VVhat is thy Love, when valu'd D . 

In her's is Life and Joys: in thine, Deceit and Death, | [ui 
Thy Crowns and Empites, I return em alll. 
Nor will not dete e de e hy S werd. 

One world, no engel, can Fanzain ug bo 1 
Draw; if thou wilt not have mag theg' yr ey 
Thus Deſeneelels as thou at 1.3 of to "Rune ene; 
So cold, in daring, rho bright guαα e. 

Sault. How lit ede c 0 by 10% 0 
Wich pitty, and Wich. ! Bt: Wn 
The common Weakn by 2 * 97 i 
ow ſoon Adelia, _ * eru 1 r 
To Not W pyniſh thy ee ae 7 
A 1—— mine / aud thou ey 
Our Guards, a — Mutes 4. nay our very 


Each were alone, morg than thou co 05 

Do not provoke thy Fare, begon, 17225 think | 

Of doing Juſtice,.to.the 72 a, 0 peat 
Abd. Good Heav'o! is this the Man, my ou a 

Your Repreſentative, this RY Jonareh 

Who talks of Guards and Mutes. 0 4255 * 


Too poorly Spirited, to deal me Juſtice 
Thou arc not ſurelyghe renown'd in 3 
The conqu'ror of the Eaſt, the Dread of. Europe. 
It was thy Gen rals fought for thee, not thou: ton 
Or elſe enervated, thou haſt forgor, 
By long Diſuſe; the Soldier's Trade of Glor 
That thus provak'd, ( againſt an unfled 
Thou dareſt not truſt, the Merit of thy 5 
Sult. Thou to thy ruin haft r „ 
Ask thy Life. | 1 4 Fight. 


0 


3 1 


e . 


word bs * 


(4). 4 1 


A. If with it theg 't beſtow Alnyng 5 . N 
Elſe tis a Curſe, und nos to be ſu pete 6 a 1 58 — 2 

Sult. Rife ; and from our Modes r 4 If Fa 
A better Term than Cowardice, for Friendſhip. Ve 
I fought bur to teſtore thee to our lelf, Ne 
Thy Life we unupbraided, do Beſtow, | & 
Be kat thou ſnoud N. and thou att ſill ee; 5 0 
But for our Bride, ſhe hate thee et Ader oo nh) 
And chuſes Deach with e, rather than Empite!, | Wn 
Love and Life wich falfe Fog i e ee 


Ald. Oh! Emperor, why doſt thou there Rp mere 
Why was thy Sword, dels eiuer than thy VVordd a 
Spard'ſt thou with one, to tttyder ich ide scher. % N 
Bur 1 deſerve to lofe, Who ton d ſo il! „% nous > wall 
Defend her, Traytor! Feebte / Cowird Arm - 14 WD? 
= hen all my Hopes, my Joys hung vn a Moment, 
give that Moment from me, to ny „e 5 oY * 
Bure 'rwas the ptejudice of dücatzef, Fs a 5 , 
Cuſtom v ven aàmidſt my Rage vail d,. D 04267 
Bred to an Awe, Theld his perſon Tacred: 17 1G 
What art thou lar ng thing thar this — > > I® x 
What Magick r felt thete in the name of Stan? . 5 
Sault. Thou doft too far intrude upon my lere, 110 
That Bitticr thrown, how Loft a thing wer t thou, * ©: 75 
Take yet Zoradia for thy ſhining Bride. 0 
And we forgive thee all; elſe know young Man, - 
Such VVropgs as hers, done to our 5 ns e 
(The next but thou in Dignity, the firſt [2 258 5 
In Merit of our Empire) mu have Fa 12 
46d. I ask Almyra, thou anſwerd'ft with Zoradin, ao 
VVhom, oh! ttis fure I pitty, but can't Love; 
Nor does the Maid, inſiſt upon my Vows. 
Releaſt by her, ſhou'd T'be bound by others? 
Has not thy Royal Word, the Vizzer s — 5 
Deſign'd me for Almyna's err Husband : 


Yet 


5 


Vet thou with a found Treachry woudſt rob mei | 
Thou who ſuch Arguments this morning us d. 
Exclaiming loud againſt the Sexe's Crimes. 

Thy elf art caught, — the ſame ſnate are caught, - 


. 
„ 


And now pretend ſt ch to me gf juſtice. 
Sult. And execute it _ our hens 1 


Secure the Prince, ' and bear him to his Chamber, 
VVhen thou to motrow ke'ſt Alnua dead. 
Thou maiſt, perhaps, be juſter ro Zeracdia. 3h 

404, Dare not, for thy own, to touch her facred mY | 
VVhilſt 1 have Breath, Revenge ſhall be my cry! 
Oſt! or unarm'd / Ile ſtrangle who oppoſes. 

Oh, Emperor ! I caſt me — our Feet, mo 

See how my Tears burſt forth, — * VVoe. 

Om, ſpare Alunsa your 8 

Furn not away, I am your on Hendon 
Him whom this morn, you Lov'd, you bleſt, you prais d; 
And thought him worthy, to ro fuceced to Empire: 
Forgive me, aweful Star, my fond Rage. | 
Tranſported at her loſs, I vow d at random. | 

Bur, oh, tis ſure I did not fear her — 

Elſe crawling thus I never had offended. 

Let her but live, tho? ſhe be never mine. 

Art thou a Lover, and doſt need intreaty? _ 

Oh, no] who e re cou'd murder what they Lov'd ? 
Thou ft an Uſurper there, no lawful Prince; 
For, oh! tis ſure / the tender Throne of Love, 
Was never fill'd before, by any Tyrant“ 

Sult. What Buſineſs haſt thou, with our Love, or Em- 
Zoradia is thy fate! when juſt to her, [preſs ? 
Thou art. again, our Brother, and our Hei: 
Till then, our Doom remains, forgive me Love 
Thar I fo long, have trifled from Almas [Exit. Sult. 

Abd, Come back thou Tyrant of the Eaſt, he's gone 
And I am left —_— ro Rage and Grief; 

-— H 2 | Con. 


ig Confuſion on my Fate! Na a a Chains. 
| , Confind! a Slave! a Pris'ner to my Subjects 
Are ye not ſo, was 1 not Sworn your King! 

TH Let where's your Duty, your Allegiance now? 

Will you permit, your Vizier's Daughter's Death 

FC  Garell the valiant Maga, I wou'd fee him; _ 

- Mcthinks the Worl; ſhou' d arm in ſuch a Cauſe, 

Or I alone, will all things dare to ſave her, 

Sultan, or thou, or I (e re ſhe) fhall bed, 1 75 

. The Chance it throws, "tis Fateh 7 Decreed. -. 1 
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AG T. V. 5 © EN . 1. 
"The Prince s gere in the Ser: gl. 
J B Zoradia Site. . N 
Zor. | TirativeLove / rhou deen of he World, * 


: Which draws. me, like the trembvin = | 

| ES VE 10 EN ee ee: 
Thou, * baſt cats d my fainivg Limbs from ground; 
Supply new ſtrength, in his my lateſt Work. 

Loet me Abda/la, and the Queen relieveG. 

'Tis all I ask, of your tene PD.] ,: n . 

Then back . Harth, return you r G Do 

There ay me ' gently: down, do riſe nd _—__ L 


1 


e eiae as hen. 


G I come for Andienoe ws che Det". wy 4 Was 
The Empire's Seal, admits me, from the Mie 82 
"On Pleaſd your Wiki, T conduct you to THY : 


( Baranr. 


$ 


FH he Scene thanks za four Abditla ere, w the ev, 
dejected; be riſes. Is 


434. Oh, valiant Maca ! 3 chew Ayr N 
The Mora will come, the fatal Dawn 2 e 

When the raſh Sultan s Vow, muſt be obey d. er 
When Charms ſhall ceaſe, and "_ be do mote. 2 


82. 


9 


ry N — you N 


AE 


FT 6s 


The ſnatch the A Tom his age, 
Or in the bold Adventure, loſe my Self. 

Then the too cruel Beauty ſhall Confeſs,” 7F EY | 
The World affords not, ſuch a gen'rous Love. 
N ew Troubles to * heart, Zoradia here. 2 


ek Enter Zoradia. 


Zor. Where is the moſt enchanting, faithleſs Prince 2 
This dear forſworn, this lovely cruel Man. 
Ain I once more, ſo happy to behold the, 
Ee yet theſe glimring Lights, ſhall yield to Darkneſs. 
Do they once more, ſurvey, what moſt they doat on? 

Abd. Ts this a time, alas / to ſpeak. of Joys 2 
Now trembling Nature, With convulſive Pangs, + 
+ Groans for Almynas ctuel birth of Fate ' ::: - oh 11 Oat A'S 
The whole Creation droops, at her. var Loſs, 75 
And ſhall her only Siſter be unmoy' d: rt b 254 
T cannot think it, of the {oft Zoradiags. $15 25 * 
Oh, no! thou comeſt to weep, to Tre wi £9: me. 92041 
Thou lovely Partner, of my Griefs, ft down. 
Here on the cold remorſſeſs "Ground well lye. 
Here to the Winds, we Il join our rain of Eyes 
Our ſighs may raiſe the Tempeſts till it rage. 


With an unbounded ſway, unbounded waſte! 210795 K 10 1. 
Leaving all Nature, deſolate as me ol 


Zor. Heav'n-knows, how well I Love the silas. 
Scarce. thy own lovely Form, is dearer to me. 

Have I not giv'n a Proof of what I ſay, -, 
For when her. Eyes had robb'd me of thy Heart, - 443, 
Was not my conquering Siſter ſtill belov 2 e 
So truly lov'd, that all the rougher Paſſions, 


Revenge and Hate, like routed Armies fled 3 ber! 


45d. Oh, therefore! thereſore / are we _ fits , 
To be true 'Mourners, at ſo ſair a Tomb. . 
Let us reſolye, never to quit the Theam, 2459 

3 ever 


{E154 9 


Never to caps our. < to T2 Toeats. 5 56 Hare 
 Taceſſant -let em fall, inceſſant rage. 
We will maintain a luxury of Woe: b 1 nous fog 


2, 


Rain Eyes, to quench this thirſty grief of Soul. 
Zor. Woud' ſt thou have me a Pacer in thy Wel 
| Thar lovel ly form, muſt chen be-veil'd from Sehe. e 
DarkiieR and Horror, ſhot'd alone be theres, 
Nor'the'leaft Ray, reveal the Chiatmer to mne. rig” Ein "A 
Art thou not he, the ſource of all my Joys * a 
A grand Specifick to my wounded Soul.” it © LIST 
Can I beholding thee, preſume to morn? 3 
As ſoon the der Elements may join, e 2 wy 1 55 | 
Seeking no longer, to deſtroy each other. . 
Abd. O bate cheſe Tranſports, for ſo loſt a Man, - 
A Wretch ſo much wgre as Abdall, 


Look on me as a thing undone. by Lover. A” 


So loſt to hope, or proſpeR ofa Hops 0 5 h A 


That tho my Brothet, now efjoyys m . . 
(By her defirc enjoys the Kc Beamy) 18 5 1 | 
It brings no 5 caſe to my eternal pain. 8 : 
Deſpair of ne'te poſſeſſing cannot Cure iow 5.8 


Then pitty me! pitty thy ſelf" Zoradia' > 11 QF67%, ue, 
Recal thy Heart, recal thy prouder Charms, ehe = 54 
Live for ſome happ y Youth, who may adore: has, 2185 
I cannot Merit, ſuch a Waſte of Beau. 
Zor. No, I like thee, doom' d to inceſſant Pains. 7 

Muſt love till Death, till Death muſt perſevere: 
Struck from above, with the like fatal Dart, 

The ſame the Cauſe, the ſame is our Deſpair, 
Hopeleſs the Cure, and vain is our endeavour. 

Abd. So vain, that by the Immortal Pow'rs I ſwear /- 
Thus kneeling, thus a oring, what ae aan Cry 
] ſwear, not to ſurvive Almynas Death, 4 
That moment, that reports her loſs of Life, 


+ 
* a 

5 

: 


1 
* 


Vet fixt in Loyalty, he will not 4 to ave * 
The Maſter of the Eunuchs is his . 


9— 


Who has in vain attempted ! 
- His faithful Breaſt, with Meaſures to ee . 
| Hopeleſs by him, to ſave the fated Queen, 


Now b indeed, my Fair, art ming to me. 


* | * 
* 


— 


Shall be the laſt 4 nee aue ge J bi eat 
Zor. Oh, cruel Prince! . Boar. dit 2115 351” a8 208k 
 Can'ſt thou then dye, for ſo eee Fain, 1 (9 gf >, 


/ Rather than live, with one e 


So prodigal of tenderneſs as mei! 5 40 3 


This is but varying the deſtracting 
Hadſt thou but heard, THF 95965 
This Night, ſtreteht onathe 
Exclaims againſt the Fates, and poor 


er *# 4 


Generous Morat, that Haneſt Qaurtier. 


1 
b 911 4 1147 


— 


He came to me, loſt in my own deſpair. 


Nor cou'd an other's danger (unleſs thineꝰ) 

Have rais d me ſrom the Grave, where I was laid. 
Abd. Faithful Morat, ſure I ſhal 
or. Ficſt taught by him, I have ſecur d the Seal. 


Who bad me (to my Lord) preſent it <A 
Shown to thy Guards i ic gives thee li 


T!. 


1 


% 7. 
— 11 


It breaks thy Chains, = frees ther AS _ Priſon, | 


Puts the — s life, and freedom in thy pow'r, 


At leaſt, thou haſt a ſeeming Chance for both, 


If thou canſt but ſelect, ſome valiant Friends, $Y : 


| To fall as by ſurprize-upon the Guards. 
Thy brave Attempt, the Eunuch will alliſt; 1 


His pitty ing Soul, laments to Death the Queen. 
For that his Cruel Lord, has him commanded, . 
To attend the Sultaneſs at her Upriſing ; 


4bd. Be his the unlucky Omens, not the Queen 8. 


| live to thank thee. 2 


1 * - C * F 4 7 3 7 of 2 1 * 
x W. f 44 ' ; Ka „ * 
xs ' . 822 
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Wich the black Robe of Death? the — Drefs of Fare. 


— 


Now 


Who ſays 1 do not claſp thee now, with Teanſpors? 55 
Our Hopes, and our Nag? agree in doe 00 


x Muca, the valiant General of Arabia, | a 8 [oil : _ I 


Is ſworn my Friend, and to protect ide e 
He's gon to get a Band of choſen Men. 


To force this Priſon; and ptevent het Death. 


Zor, All this perform d wilt thou e're think = me, 


Faithful Morat has added to his care, 


1 


A Veſſel ready fitted in the Port. 


Farewel ! my hopes end here, my old. fa farewel! 

I ſhall no more be bleſs'd as l am now. 8 

wn more behold, that gee 2 U 

The Swimming Tears, already, robs m ok: 

Of what they only love, garb 'd Sp e e lee. Ws 
4d. Wilt thou not be Companion of our Noh, 

A Brother's love, ſhall ever be thy due? 
Zor. Talk ſt thou of Juſtice, Bankrupt as thou at, .. 

Woud'ſt thou pay we, it muſt be with thy heart. 

And that's already forfeit, to another. | 

Ald. Thou ſhalt have me, a partner in thy G oo 


* 
5 4 
* 9 
e Low L 


We both will Mourn, our found of blended Woes. 


Thou Know ſt Almyna, ne vet can be mine, 1 


Already wedded to Almanzor' 8 b ect, N. N — 2 294 IF 


Like ; Bo that's paſt, ſhe's loſt to me for ever, 1 7 


4 


Zor. Be witneſs for me; all ye — 9 1 5 F IS al * 


It. is no fault of mine, they ate not ble 1 
I can but dye, to eaſe ye from remo "i A 


Once more farewel! when thou ſhalt heat er e TW 
Zoradia's fate, wilt thou allow a Tear? 
Oh, yes! already do I find em there. 3 wy þ Gs 
Farewel, farwel, it is my laſt Adieu, e . 
Oh, Love“ — my frailty will not e's me ; part. e ac 


Do chou I catinot po to gof from mn thee. mw w 


* 1 \ 1 4 
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| Now b. haſt thoi all the Hes 4 3 „ r 
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; Parting to love me mine imp 


How am I charm d to· ruin haſte thee a e 
The Morn calls en, to help the poor A messe 0 8 
Join thee with, Auca, and attempt dr ber. po *. 


May each immortal 'Pow'r, his aid impar 
And round heh Head, propitions 6415 e, 
Whilſt 7 firi e be, to 285 2 een N 75 


SCE N K this icon! 


Euter the Sultan, attended 5 Morat. 6 
Sult. Urge us no wöle rar upon . | 
So might our chatming Empreſs be dilpſeas d, 
E we on other Merit than her own, Wi” 
Beſtow'd ſo fair, ſo much eſleem d a Life; , 1 
- Her ſelf the Poterit's, Adybcate to me.. 
Pleads: with the powerfal Sound, and force: of Love: 


Are not her dazling Beauties, Qill in view? 

Our faithful Memory, retains the Hane 
I ſee, I feel, I taſte her every Grace. 

The dear Impreſſion dwefis upon our Breaſt, 

And glows within our Heart. _- 

We have her here, all lively warm and panting. 
She carries Nature to the utmoſt hei cight, ; 


And almoſt pains her, with exceſs of Rapture. 


Te, And wut ſhe dye, who gives fich hieb aig; 
Beauty is found in almoſt ov' ry youthful Face. 


But ſuch a Soul, no Age has ere produc'd. .* 
Ob, had thy Mightinefs beheld the Fair, | 
When I the Robe of Fate preſented to her: 

if With whar'a god-like Fortitude unmoy he td. 
Her s was no Title to receive 8 


0 . That 


- 


5 \ a be * > g , p Sp. oa 
x „ Mm 2 . a . $4 wy 
a = 8 by 


cw) 


Thar ſhe ſhou'd more de enyy'd, chan lamented ' 45 
Falling in ſuch a noble worthy . 
As gave her not the leaſt pretence 10 mourn. 
But when 1 urg'd it as thy dread Command, 
She lowiy bowing, ſaid, whilſt ſhe ha- Life, 75 
Her god - like, much-loy' d Lord ſhou ' d be obey d. 
Sult. Our Self's determin'd to behold her death, 
Unſeen, and trom above, we will obſerve © 
Whether this frame of Mind be ipborn to her. 
Whether to the Extreams it will extend, 0 
Or by the Horrors of pale Death alarm d. 1 
If fly not off, and leave — lovely Dwelling. 155 
Mor. My Lord, the graciqus Sulban 3 kneeling. 
My Head thus humbl'd in the Duſt. | e 
Sault, Upon thy Life no mare. 
What doom, bas Piſobedience i in. our Court 1 


| Mor. And yet Gemtaſtoer Nys 15 _ 
[ ern to WE 31 5M 4 


.Haſte thee Abdalla to the Garden Gate:; 
Where I attend to * the Nags or Bene. 


l Exit Morat. 5 | 
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Enter Almyna, and the Grand Vizier, 


Proceeded by a Train of Mutes,, Euruc hs, and Ladjes in ' 
Mourring, who, Weeping, rant themſelves on each fide the 
Stage ; myna in a _ * ms RO 060 Gre 
Veil. ; | 


Alm. My: noble Father, this is high betend 
Te thoſe. Superior pow'rs that: gave me to you. 
if I'm eſteem'd a good be thankful tor it 2, 
And praiſe em that you have-ſo long polſeſs' 


The Righr is theirs, at pleaſure to recal, 29 4 
| * * + Shall ' --— 
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Cb 
Shall only. wo receive the Sweers of Life; 
Muſt all the bitter be reſery'd for others? 
Unequal thus, th' erernal Lot wou'd he, 
And we tho' happy, might have cauſe to mourn; " 
(If ought of Human, be conſpicious in us,) 
At viewin $4 the ſad Deſtiny - of others. 

Viz, Oh, Nature! Names / loudly doſt thou ey, 
Nor has my Courage, any belp to offer,” fl 2 
Philoſophy and Reaſon, are no more, 

Art thou not my child > And I thy bather's 
Haſt thou an hour of Breath, or I of * 
And yet I muſt not Movin ! Impoſſible! | 
This wretched Remnant of a Woful Liſfſe. 
Shall all be thus employ'd, in Grief and Tears, 1 
Alm. How are great Deeds perform'd, by Men ſo week 2. 
Is thine the ſecond Name, on Earth rpg n 
How often has he Death in Battle faced 0 
With laviſh waſte, beſtowing it on others. 
Unmov'd in thouſand Dang ers. 
Awfully Glorious, ſhewing all thee here. - bat i te, 
Vis. In Battle more than Man; In — leſs. 
A thouſand Deaths, were not ſo dreadful there. . 
As this one loſs of thine it ſtrikes me thro 
My very Soul is bleeding, with the wound; 
Tis inexpreſſible, tis torture all, 4 e M8 
Too 1 for any difinition. 
Alas! Tm darted thro* and thro' with Wos. 8 
The leg Anguiſh wrenches here, here ſtings; . 
Curſe on the = that did lead me on. 
— Curſe en my Ill tim'd Vengeance on the Dre | 
Revenge ſtillß turns on the Avenger's head, 
Oh! better were it much to ſuffer Wrong, 


leaving to Heay'n, the time and means of Vengeance. | 


What have I got, buth is Impriſonment, 


For 


"Cars 


F or ſuch claws as ain! thou'd Death ſucceed 
Twere a poor Recompence, for my A/myna, ' 
Alm. My Lord, I beg you not to melt me thus. 
Your tcars 2 far more dreadfuller than Death; N 
Conſider what I dye for, and the Cauſe, 
My Gracious Lord, the Sultan has aſſur d 1 54 
My Life ſhall be the laſt ; ' think but on that. 
Ho glorious, and how dear to Fame it makes ne; 
Am I not Ranſom for ſa many Lives? TRE Se 
Was I not born to an exalted End? | 
T kneel with thanks to the Almighty Powers, 
Am proud, and pleav'd,\that I m become o uſeful! 
What muſt J comfort you, is Death then nothing. 
Am Ito Combat in your Tears more 2 125 
Than that deſtroyer brings, or is not all, 
My Conſtaney of uſe to face him, „ 
That you Antiei pate it here:! 
Vix. Oh! Daughter/ Dau 
Alm. Alas / — I had nere been born to f ©: 
Did not Yirgizus ſtab his — Child, * 
His beautious meritorious Da ughter, 364 Je) 
With his own hand, the — gave 9885 Death: 
Bur to prevent one ul, Idye for many. 742 5 
In ſuch a Cauſe, you rather ſhou'd rejoice. 
= tender too loy'd Father, here I beg, 
Thus on my knees, your laſt and deareſt Bleffing, | 
| Al that beſtowed, that you wou d pleaſe to: Os; 
Me here; to recollect alone; what your 
Ill. tim'd Tears, and Sorrow has diſorder d. 
Vir. Leave thee, my Child, what leave theo s to thy Death. 
Its not the voice of Fate that drives me hence 5 7 
Yes, I will fly, where Nature is moſt, barren : 
Niggard of any Joys, there ſigh to burſting: 
There weep, till drown'd il in floods of en, 


ſure ary Gooey will break: 


The 
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The floating Seal ; ſhall force its paſſage to thee: 
Alm. Oh, did I not, by.Reafon rein the _—. 


Wou'd chey nor whirl me, as the Winds about. 
Dur. 1 indulge my Griefs, ſhon'd I not _ 
Jo an extremity of raving Rage. 
Think not | am intenſible to > wg | 
T fink this Minute under its oppreſfion! 
"Have 1 not more to 1uffer; more to 1 
Much more to loſe, you only weep a Child, 
But 1 an Uncle! Siſter ! Farher / Husband'! 
Caan any Sorrows beicompar'd to mine! 
| Jo part with all that can lin Life be 
1 Ey n then to part when each is deareſt do me. 
Nou that my flow'r of Life is in the bloom: 
When my dear Lord has bleſt me with his Love, 
„ Let none preſume, to weigh their little Woes, 
EY: When my fuperior Griefs, are in the Ballane. 


. x One laſt embrace, and thou art mine no more. 
RA Farwel, prepare thee, for another Father. 
* Think not of me, think not of Earth again; 
i Raiſe up- thy Hopes, to thoſe bright n 
i How weak is Nature, how certa in che return 
1 Of Human fraiſty. Alas, I wesp egain, - 
Muy boaſted conſtancy in futh a Cauſe Wy 
Is bur cxcelling ran” Fer oh, my Heat. 1 _ 165 
Thus ferme fold thee in thy Father's Arms. 
The laſt, laſt fad ane, thou 'erc ſhalt: cake, 
What, never to 'behold my Child again?? 
Oh / tis moſt true, my Bleſhngs crown thee. 
Stern Death, be gentle to ſo fair a Miſtriis: 
Take her into thy Arms with utmoſt Softueſs. 
Farewel / my much lov'd, much Diftreſs'd i, 
Farewel / farewel / Heavens Joys reccive thee. 
4 hajls not long be abſent: now ! go, 
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3 Nu. Thou can'ſt not think how hard tis to 8 ther, 


<<). 


To ute for thee; the birrernes of Woe: 8. 15 5 


Exennt, 


Alu. 7 EO +theſe Mour 

Te. dye (to loſe the torment of Neflection kol. 
Before my Siſter brings new Sorrows to me. 

Where are the Mutes? 3 your den bing, 

When l veil my F * tk our Office. E 

What in a mo ſhall 1 der ow chang d 

what muſt I loſe; my Husband, and his Love: 

My tender Father, and bis care'/ my Siſter too Th 

It wonnot bear to "be reflected on. 


Thus lowly then, T humbly do reſign 1 . 


All- ſeei clogs Heav'n ar wee e, on me. 
Pardon the Errors f Humanity“ 

And let thy Aran | Creature taſte e 

Oh! holy P rophet / take me to 25 

And be my loſs of Life, the laſt of qu „ 
Great Emperor's wilfuł Crimes. + Co 3 af 

Comfort my Father, for his Sch EY > Bs 
And rake Almyna $: Soul to thy protection „ 


8 ww 


1 the Mutes are ping ee 8 the 8 altan an pets ; 


from above: 


Sult. Mutes, on your Lives forbear, till T Jeftend;” 
Alm. What Mercy daes the 1877 ning Heav'ns foreſew? 
It was my 'Husband's Voice, am I ſtill Tap 
gels 


Ot croſt to thoſe bleſt happ Pane wher 
Do in Mercy ſpeak, like 15 Alnantur? 
Do I once more, receive my Lord ſo near? 
Tue Sultan enters, and runs. to SRP” 1 


Sult, Live, immortal as thy Merit makes thee, 
Thou can'ſt not nor ein, ow markt ü at * heart Im pain'd, 


22 make ou Fare  dread- 


1 6 
* „ . N 
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—_ 


Ar but ines thy dons: 8 5 8 25 Fr * 
| 'ho' it was nere delign' $ but as a Tryul, HS MO» 


de rapquiſh d, by. 
 Henceforth be it not once imagin d 


Is an extravagance of 
That the Exceſs as da 


u 
ee 0. 01 ) 94 ae x 
falſe. a Cauſe. Is : Tos "A 5 ; ge j 8 4 * ** Hd 8. 


ow far thy bravery, 9978 
b 
e gain in loſing of ſo 


That Women have not Souls, divine as 8 MPS 1 1 2 67 


who doubts, let em logk here, for <-> ER 5 
And reverence. with us Almpna's Veit. - 5; ; 
* ( Ones.) Long. live the, fair Sultana, ; 


f 41 7 2 wr 
it; ns 130 . 


Alm. Acoept, my gracious Lord, che 11 Jou ere. 


Thus let me at your Feet beſtow my F 1 5 


Beſtow my ſelf in Gtatirude and Loye.. 


To reſcue me from hov ring Des th, juſt at. ee 2 
The fatal Inſtant, to give me Lite and Pow'r. : 1 i 1 80 


To give me Love, to give me my Almanzor, OED 
TY ſo vaſt a Joy. 
ngerous to Life 

As Death it ſelt, does almoſt rob me of 42 „ 

Salt. Look up, my fainting Dear, T am ul thine : 1 


* At o : 0 


For evet thine oy re thus to part no more. 


EST & a 


Euter the Grand Vizier, 


1 Ag 5106 below: 


Plz, My Lot, you are fir pelz d, th ambirlous Pringe 
By Maca aided, with a band of Soldiers, 3 
Favour d by falle Morat, with all the Eunuchs, 8 
Has gain'd the Aſcent, of this Appartment. | 

Diſperſt your Guards, that waited there in Duty. 

And like a torrent, rouls upon us here. 
The Cry is all ; 4½ % muſt not Dye, Nr 
That's their pretenee, What ever the Deſign 


1 


= Ge 63 * 
: This fronh the Gallery, , wherein def pair 
IJwandred, I have he and heard. | 
Sult. Vixier thy much lov'd Daughter lives: 
Draw all your Scymerers, and let us meet · em. 
Call up the Guards, that wait behind. 
And let em back. us to repel the Traytors. 


: | 2 | Abdalia within. : 


Ai. Lay down your Arras, and faſety be ro all; 

Break thorough to preſerve Almyna. 

Slut. This day be facted, to our lovely ned 

Almyna lives, yie 
Viz. Thy Friends revolt, unhappy Youth: | 

Yiew: Prince, thotr comeſt upon my Sword. 


5 Ener Zoradn bau. 


 Zor. Alas! 1 beard Abdulla was in danger. 
Oh, Gracious Se ſpare the God-like Prince. 
Almyna plead for thy Deliveret, 
For thee he fighty, to reſcue theoffrom Death, 
He fatully 'has enn's ＋ * hiy Brother, 
I led n on, to this Enterprize | 
Father, Vlrier, denf as Rage, or N Jealouſy: _ 
Oh Heaven's / the Prince "wounded, 5 12 Purher, | 
Thy Murthering ſteel has dong its worſt 


 Supporthimall = Oh I've dee within my breaſt. 


Abdalla ed to * wonnded Behind. The Scene's Ig ben 


1. 


with er, aggers in; Mis Sword's held upwards, 
reſling e bis 0 end goes t0 ſupport bim, and it 
accidently wounded: by it. Almyna cad! Zend, the 


Sultan his Brother, to two OW 


Id Brother to het fortune, roy 


Alm 


* 


Alm. What haſt thou done, Barbarian, kill'd 


To crown the Errors; of my angry. Fate. 
Sult. Oh Brother! Yizier, thou haſt gon 
Oh, poor Zoradia What do ſt thou not ſuffer? - © 
Alm. Alas my Siſter, and my Friend en, 

Zor. Oh, rather all for me rejoice, than 

Am ] not, at the end of all my Sorrows» 
Did I not drag a wretched Life before? 

Devoted as | was by ſtrong Diſpaic,, - 

| 'Tonly cou'd expect from Death relief, * , 

Alm. Live, my dear n n h 


My Lord has granted, that he e thine. 


| But tho' he be on Earth Omnipotent, ; 

| The God to us below, of Life. or Death, 

| He cannot give me back, a Heart eſtrang'd, 

6 

There, there, he is no more an Emperor; 
| He has no Mofarchy, where I wou'd reign. 

| (557 lovely Youth, what does the Fates 0 with thee ? 
They're buſy at my heart, how is't with thine}, 


2 —— 
—_— 


* 
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So much undone, ſo aa ſorlorn ! 

Death makes not half the ip 
How can look on one, whom I have Murther' d ?,, 
That only one 5 to whom I was a Debtor, 


. Beyond what frail Mortality — merit. 
And have I thus requited rhee for all}  , 
Thus with thy Life, repay'd my Debt of Love. 

. /O Deſtiny / it was thy hang that did it, 


IEA * = 


by was I made the fatal Inſtrument? 
| I, who to her had tend'reſt. Obligations, 
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q a : .my Siſter 2 * 5 
Abd. Such Was my fatal Chance. I wanted this 2 2 ol Fo 


mquen! _ 
Zor, 'Tis Gracious, like my Siſter, and the Sultan, 


Abd, Oh / Speak not to a Wretch ſo Curſt as me. * 


t e eee e 1790 
eed that I cou d wiſh. ' 


By ſtrongeſt Favours, and high rartrude Obligd. f % 
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Mine was a Fate, made bankrupt by Misfortune, : 


. 14 10 , I. 5 
Prince's Bride. 
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[Hate can'ſt not think Zoradia, I did deſign ir. 


Had not before, thy Father's Sword been ſure: 
My own, (ere this,) had done thee Juſtice here. 
.  Zor: Repine not at the favour, thou haſt done me, 
Thy Love cou'd be no more than happineſs, 
Which not 1 on thee, tb beſtow: 
This way is found, to make me bleſt for ver. 
Aid. My Woutids bleed faſte, and hoy'ring Death is near, © 
Yet are not all his Pangs ſo terrible; . 
As what I ſuffer, from remorſe for thee. —- 
I dare not ask thee, to forgive my Crime, 
Thou can'ſt not be ſo excellently good: 
- Tis juſt my Soul, clog'd with its weight of Sin, 
Shou d ſink beneath thy mighty Wrongs for ever. 
Zor. Alas! thou co ud'ſt not injure poor Zoradia. 
I lov'd: too well, t'admit the ſenſe of Wrong, 
In love like mine, there can be no reproach . 
Thou coud'ſt not do the thing, 1 cou'd not Loyhe 
Hadſt thou ſome Faul ts? they all to me were Beauties, 
Dis. Grief ſtops my Words; alas Zoradia, Child! _ 
or. Father, farewel, Heav'n! pardon you the Prince's 
I beg the gracious Sultan, to forgive you, [Death 
Alm. I feel more Pangs in thy approaching Fate, 
Than when my own was neareſt. oY 
or. Come to my Arma, and take a Siſter's leave: 
| Iclaſp thee like a Lover, not a Rival! 
(A Name which Love and Nature moſt abhors) | 
Nearer / nearer/ we ſhall do thus no more. | 
A thouſand Kiſſes, and as many Tears, =: 
On our divided Fates I am where I wou'd wiſh, 
Thus dying on my lovely Prince's breaſt. | 
Graſp me, as if thou hadſt for ever loy'd - 
Since I thus charm'd, can feel no Pains of Death. _ 
Think'ſt thou above, we ſhall not meet again? - _ © 
| „ | K 2 May. 


8). 


May I. not reign 6 a Rival chere, 1 
I go, to try-—- oh, Heav ns farewel to all. 
Alm. Oh, horror! the fair Soul, is fled for ever. 
Ald. My turn is next, pardon me, gracious ehen, 
Exceſs of . occaſion d my Ingratitude. 
Empreſs to ſee the ſafe, was all my Wiſh. 
My poor tormented Heart, was 9 85 thy "_ 
I'm to the laſt, thy faithful ſuffering Lover. 
Be ever Happy ; I wut meet Zoradia. (or. | 
Suit, Oh, lovely Yourh! my Heart bleeds Tears; for thes 
Thus are we puniſh'd for our raſh Reſolyes. 


Our cruel Vow, be 2 here. Sh. 9 

On this dear Prince, our lov'd and ſworn Succeſſor.” N 

Let all by — be warn'd of Breach of Faith. by 
ay d his falſenem to Zoradia e 


By Life r 
Tiles em ee unlawful Oaths. 

6 or 1 that Provecation's an * 5 
obb d a6 Tam, of my Suecalllon here. „ 


Er Enavn no Elopes, but Pevitence allows; 155 
Bither for erwel, 2 or N 6 5 my 
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